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FAREWELL  TWENTY-TWO 

By  AN    r.XI'KKCF.ASSMAN 

I 

Farewell  Twenty-two;  best  wishes  to  you. 
Lei  ill''  rep  you  have  started  continue, 
In  bucking  life's  line;  just  stiffen  your  spine, 
Ami  give  every  dam  thing  that's  in  you. 

II 
Your  class  at  the  holm,  our  own  little  realm 
Experienced  a  year  of  contentment. 
Every  dance  was  a  treat;  OUT  teams  hard  to  beat, 
And  the  "Gleaners"  were  full  of  enchantment. 

Ill 
We  wish  you  success,  may  each  one  progress 
In  the  choice  of  his  life's  undertaking. 
Uphold  your  good  name;  for  Alma  Mater  earn  fame. 
As  a  school  that  holds  men  in  the  making. 

IV 
Prove  to  Doctor  K.,  that  your  three  years  stay. 
At  X.  P.  S.  have  really  meant  something, 
And  do  not  forget,  that  there  is  need  yet, 
An  Alumni  Hall  urgently  wanting. 

V 

(i nod-by  and  good  luck:  just  keep  up  your  pluck, 

u  still  wish  to  set  an  example. 
Don't  start  in  to  shirk,  keep  up  the  good  work, 
For  progression  is  all  that  is  ample. 

VI 
Adieu  twenty-two;  may  the  Maroon  and  the  Blue, 
Be  an  honor  to  the  Green  and  the  Gold, 
With  a  hearty  handshake,  for  fellowship  sake. 
We  wish  you  Cod  speed  from  our  fold. 

M.  ROTTER,  '23. 
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VOL.  XXI  JAN.— FEB.  1922  NOS.  8  &  9 

BY  ARTHUR  M.  SCHORR 

Rabbi  Krauskopf,  ladies  and    gentlemen,    members    of 
the  faculty,  classmates  and  friends: 

Tho  mortals,  we  are  at  times  endowed  with  singu- 
larly thrilling  and  divine  moments,  by  which  life's  bril- 
liancy is  measured. 

How  frequently  have  we  been  compelled  to  admit, 
that  spoken  words,  even  at  best,  are  inadequate  to  ex- 
press our  deepest  emotions!  At  times  when  our  supply 
of  expression  is  exhausted  and  while  we  are  groping  for 
words  that  would  but  lend  expression  to  our  feelings,  we 
are  reminded  of  how  Tennyson  must  have  felt  when  he 
wrote : 

"I  would  that  my  tongue  could  utter 
The  thoughts  that  arise  in  me!" 

Friends,  if  ever  there  was  an  occasion  of  that  kind  it 
is  today,  when  we  as  members  of  the  '22  Graduating 
Class  are  celebrating  the  realization  of  a  plan  conceived 
by  my  fellow  graduates  and  myself  only  three  years  ago. 
Celebrating  Commencement  Exercises  in  the  past  has 
developed  a  custom,  however,  analyzing  our  farewell 
occasion  may  be  fittingly  compared  to  a  human  inven- 
tory. 

In  the  spring  of  1919  our  class  entered  the  National 
Farm  School,  in  the  hope  that  we  could  introduce  more 
light  into  our  lives.  As  a  class,  we  represented  a  group 
of  human  specimens,  coming  from  almost  every  walk  of 
life,  from  widely  varying  environments,  comprising  prac- 
tically every  human  tendency.  Yet  foremost  in  the  mind 
of  every  one  of  us  was  the  one  thought  and  concern, 
"Panu  Derech" — Let  us  make  a  path. 

The  road  was  very  hard,  untrodden,  and  Nature's 
obstacles  were  thrown  in  our  way.  By  the  process,  "sur- 
vival of  the  fittest,"  fate  has  thinned  out  our  ranks  to 
thirty-nine.  We  have  had  to  overcome  the  influences  of 
a  city  upbringing  and  to  accustom  ourselves  to  new 
labors  among  hitherto  strange  environments  and  modes 
of  living.  But  our  enthusiastic  determination,  coupled 
with  our  close  contact  with  Mother  Nature  and  friendly 
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association  with  our  instructors,  re-en  forced  by  the  rigid 
guidance  of  our  Director  Ostrolenk,  led  us  to  victory. 

Yes.  how  well  we  remember  that  year  of  1919,  when 
the  entire  world,  robbed  of  its  flowering  youth,  was  but 
slowly  recovering  from  the  inhuman  monstrosities 
wrought  by  the  most  cruel  menace  of  mankind — war.  At 
last  the  people  have  learnt  the  tragic  lesson  that  war  is  a 
curse  at  all  times.  The  thinking  few  of  the  younger  gen- 
eration have  begun  to  appreciate  the  dire  need  of  the  rap- 
idly decreasing  number  of  men  and  women  who  produce, 
who  bring  forth,  who  grow  food  and  raiment  for  the  hun- 
gry and  needy  harvester — the  world — as  compared  with 
the  non-essential  class,  who  consume  or  unprofitably 
waste  and  squander  the  products  of  human  toil.  Hence 
our  motto:  "The  pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword,  yet 
mightier  than  either,  and  more  necessary,  is  the  hoe." 

And  so  we  hope  for  the  fulfillment  of  the  prophecy  of 
Isaiah:  "It  will  come  to  pass  *  *  *  *  and  they  will 
beat  their  swords  into  plowshares,  and  their  spears  into 
pruning  hooks;  nation  will  not  lift  up  sword  against  na- 
tion, neither  will  they  learn  war  any  more" 

"Graduation."  the  word  reminds  me  of  two  sim- 
ilarly sounding  words — grade  and  graduate  measure.,. 
The  merchant  or  buyer  grades  the  merchandise,  and  the 
pharmacist  uses  his  glass  graduate  when  dispensing  the 
"Elixir  of  Life,"  to  see  whether  he  has  enough  or  too 
much  of  the  life-giving  and  life-destroying  elements.  So 
is  our  graduation  to-day  a  criterion  to  measure  or  grade 
the  degree  of  ability  with  which  we  are  fitted  to  enter  a 
higher  step. 

The  name,  Belshazzar  will  suggest  to  you  the  histori- 
cal handwriting  on  the  wall.  While  the  king  of  Babylon 
was  feasting  with  his  courtiers,  the  hand  appeared  on  the 
wall  and  wrote,  "Mene,  mene,  tekel,  ufarsin" — your  na- 
tion was  graded  and  found  deficient — and  the  result  was 
the  downfall  of  Babylon.  The  same  pair  of  scales  that 
found  a  kingdom  deficient  are  now  registering  an  over- 
balance in  our  favor. 

And  while  we  are  today  "sailing  on  the  great  black 
boat  of  life,"  fortified  by  a  preparation  to  enter  into  and 
interpret  Nature's  laws  and  secrets,  do  not  let  us  forget 
our  happy  old  Farm  School,  where  bloomed  our  first 
flowers  of  knowledge,  and  where  many  life-long  friends 
were  gained;  where  so  many  happy  hours  were  spent, 
and  dear  traditions  were  upheld;  where  earnest  effort 
was  rewarded  and  hard  work  always  reigned  supreme. 
Ever  so  far  we  may  be  drifted  from  these,  Dr.  Krauskopf's 
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modest  walls,  let  us  remember  the  spirit  that  prevailed  at 
Farm  School. 

The  usefulness  of  a  stamp  is  that  it  sticks  to  the  let- 
ter until  it  gets  there,  and  so  the  success  of  a  man's  life 
is  measured  by  his  stick-to-itiveness  and  usefulness  to 
benefit  mankind.  Farming  in  any  of  its  branches  is  the 
noblest  occupation  of  man.  Stick  to  farming,  and  you 
shall  reap  as  you  sow — success  will  be  within  your  reach ; 
you  will  be  a  credit  to  your  Alma  Mater  and  the  pride  of 
your  friends.  Let  us  remember  the  parting  words  of  Pol- 
onius  to  Laertes:  "This  above  all,  to  thine  own  self  be 
true,  and  it  must  follow  as  the  night  the  day  thou  canst 
not  then  be  false  to  any  man." 

I  avail  myself  of  this  opportunity  to  heartily  thank 
our  honorable  President,  Director  Ostrolenk,  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Faculty  and  matron  for  their  kind  interest  in 
our  welfare.  Here  we  have  passed  a  period  in  our  young 
manhood,  while  you  have  molded  our  characters  and  of- 
ten mended  our  ways. 

We  are  greatly  indebted  to  the  earnest  efforts  of  the 

members  of  our  school  board,  and  hope  to  see  the  day 

when  this  school  shall  be   a  bigger  and  better  Farm 

^School,  and  even  exceed  the  fondest  hopes  of  its  founder 

and  President,  Dr.  Joseph  Krauskopf. 


And  while  ushering  in  the  program  of  the  day,  I  cor- 
dially bid  you  welcome. 


T     . 

IN  OUR  CLASS 

A  Resume 

As  it  is 

Opposites 

The  most  athletic  boy 

Gelles 

Paris 

The  most  handsome  boy 

Goldfeld 

Schorr 

The  most  popular  boy 

Wenger 

Goldenbaum 

The  most  literary  boy 

Frishkopf 

Cohen 

The  most  humorously  boy 

Toffler 

Pastanack 

The  cleverest  boy 

Morris 

Forman 

The  wittiest  boy 

Krisher 

Snyder 

The  best  ortor 

Fox 

Yulke 

The  best  dancer 

Rothstein 

Rabinowitz 

The  best  actor 

Mazor 

Ring 

The  best  worker 

Kiesling 

Ullman 

The  best  leg  puller 

Towner 

Zelanko 

The  leading  Socialist 

Leedes 

Fleischnian 

Miss  Churchman's  favroite 

Berlack 

Cirotti 
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BY  LEWIS  I.  FOX 
Ladies  and  gentlemen: — 

In  i his  world  the  majority  of  people  are  so  dovetailed 
that  each  one  depends  upon  the  other  for  a  livelihood. 
More  or  less,  we  are  all  dependent  upon  Nature.  But 
there  is  one  person  in  this  universe  that  can  be  really  in- 
dependent if  necesary,  and  that  one  is  the  Farmer. 

Throughout  the  ages  and  even  to  this  very  day,  and 
no  matter  how  far  ahead  agriculture  may  advance,  there 
is  one  implement  that  will  remain  as  the  foundation. 
That  is  the  HOE. 

The  colors  of  our  hoe  are  Green  and  Gold,  being  em- 
blamatic  of  certain  symbols  in  Nature.  Green — for  the 
spring  of  the  year,  when  youth  bubbles  over  with  exuber- 
ence.  Gold — for  the  harvest  and  sunshine  when  we  reap 
the  products  of  what  we  have  sown. 

This  very  hoe  will  soon  pass  into  the  twenty-fifth 
year  of  its  existence.  With  it  has  gone  the  best  wishes  of 
one  class  to  another. 

To  you,  Mr.  Bennet,  as  president,  and  the  entire 
Senior  Class  of  1923,  this  occasion  should  be  an  event 
that  will  always  be  remembered  and  cherished  for  the 
rest  of  your  lives. 

Now  you  are  assuming  the  leadership  and  welfare  of 
the  school,  and  in  behalf  of  the  1922  graduating  class,  I, 
as  president,  honor  you  and  bequeath  to  you  this  useful 
hoe.  I  hope  you  will  alwrays  avail  yourself  of  every  op- 
portunity to  adopt  everything  for  which  it  stands — hon- 
esty, industry  and  brotherly  feeling. 

Thus  terminates  our  stay  at  the  National  Farm 
School  as  Seniors,  and  I  heartily  wish  you  all  a  successful 
year,  both  scholastic  and  athletic.  May  you  uphold  the 
traditions  of  the  school  and  be  ready  whenever  you  are 
called  upon  to  do  your  share. 
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BY  BURTON  BERLACK 

Ladies  and  gentlemen: — 

It  was  in  the  year  nineteen  hundred  and  nineteen 
and  in  the  month  of  March  that  the  Philadelphia  and 
Reading  train  from  Philadelphia  dumped  a  load  of  bag- 
gage in  front  of  the  Farm  School  station.  After  close 
examination,  a  small  animal  was  seen  struggling  in  the 
midst  of  it.  Many  conjectures  were  made  as  to  what 
sort  of  specie  it  was.  Mr.  Marcovitz,  our  eminent  biolo- 
gist at  the  time,  said  it  looked  similar  to  the  specie  marco- 
vicie,  but  he  was  not  sure  of  it.  Meyer  Goldman  said  it 
resembled  an  aborigine  of  the  Fiji  Islands.  At  last  Miss 
Colvin,  the  acting  governor,  came  along  and  took  charge 
of  the  small  insect.  After  close  questioning,  she  found  it 
to  be  Joe  Leedes,  the  first  member  and  nucleus  of  the 
Class  of  Nineteen  Twenty-two.  From  this  time  on  the 
Farm  School  station  took  on  the  appearance  of  the  Read- 
ing Terminal  as  more  members  were  added  to  the  clan. 
As  train  after  train  entered  the  school,  the  tribe  increas- 
ed. The  Seniors  welcomed  us  with  open  arms,  farmer's 
gold,  the  horse  trough,  etc.  Our  first  athletic  endeavors 
were  to  see  just  who  could  pay  the  most  dues  and  initia- 
tion fees  to  the  upper  classmen.  As  time  went  on,  more 
and  more  entered,  while  others  left.  How  well  do  we  re- 
member "Texas,"  our  star  second  baseman;  Berman,  our 
star  third  baseman;  Ross,  our  honorable  vice  president; 
Bob  Hays,  the  galloping  cow-boy;  Seidman,  our  noted 
president,  and  Feder,  the  comedian.  During  the  sum- 
mer, the  Zionist  fever  struck  us,  and  many  Zionists  came 
here  to  learn  farming.  When  they  left  we  found  a  poor, 
dejected  figure  in  the  building  where  they  had  resided. 
After  proper  nourishment  and  good  treatment,  it  turned 
out  to  be  Mike  Frishkopf,  the  future  Editor-in-Chief  of 
the  Gleaner.  In  the  fall  we  lost  some  of  our  best  men  in 
the  persons  of  Hill,  Krauss  and  Hesch,  by  promotion.  In 
our  freshman  year  we  gave  to  the  baseball  team  a  man 
who  was  destined  to  captain  the  team  in  his  senior  year, 
namely  Joe  Leedes.  To  the  football  team  we  gave  Sny- 
der, the  star  of  the  Nineteen  Twenty-one  Football  Team. 
The  end  of  our  freshman  year  was  marked  by  a  banquet 
held  in  Chalfont. 

In  Junior  year  we  acted  our  parts.  The  freshmen 
were  welcomed  with  due  respect.  We  saw  the  student 
council  come  and  go.     To  the  orchestra  we  contributed 
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such    men    as    Schulster,  Kadansky,  Goldenbaum    and 

Rosett  Our  contribution  to  the  baseball  tram  was  in- 
creased  by  Snyder,  Gelles,  Krivonoa  and  Schulster. 
From  the  Freshmen  (.'lass  we  received  such  men  as  Fox. 
Schorr.  Wengerand  others,  who  helped  increase  our  rec- 
ord. Football  season  was  welcomed  with  outstretched 
arms.  .Men  of  the  Twenty-Two  class  who  fought  for  the 
school  were  Snyder,  Gelles  and  Goldfield. 

Then  came  that  blessed  age  when  we  entered  upon 
our  duties  as  Seniors.     As  the  song  goes  on, 

"And  when  we  reach  our  Senior  year, 
Of  all  things  we  have  lost  our  fear." 
The  year  was  started  with  Uabinowitz  as  president. 
With  the  help  of  Mr.  Ostrolenk,  our  class  advisor,  we 
flourished  and  prospered.  The  baseball  season  was  well 
taken  care  of.  A  tennis  team  was  started,  which  we 
hope  will  grow  and  become  a  real  part  of  the  A.  A.  Un- 
der Fox  the  Literary  Society  bloomed  forth  in  all  its  col- 
ors. Under  Frishkopf  the  Gleaner  and  A.  A.  garden 
flourished  to  heights  unknown  of  before.  The  A.  A.  un- 
der Snyder  has  been  completely  reorganized  and  formed 
into  a  real  machine.  The  tennis  courts,  under  Berlack, 
have  had  excellent  care.  The  football  team,  under  Wen- 
ger,  has  an  unbeaten  record.  With  Toffler  as  head  of  the 
dance  committee,  many  fine  affairs  have  been  run  off. 
And  now  we  leave,  fully  confident  that  our  work  has  not 
been  in  vain.     And,  as  the  song  ends* 

"And  now  into  the  world  we  come, 

We've  made  good  friends  and  studied  some; 

But  till  the  sun  and  moon  shall  pale, 

Our  Alma  Mater  we  will  hail." 


AT  PARTING 

To  you,  Oh  noble  Seniors  who  are  about  to  pass  into 
this  wide  world,  we,  the  Class  of  '24,  wish  the  best  of  luck 
and  success.  You,  who  have  handed  down  to  us  the 
spirit  and  traditions  of  this  school,  we  know  will  succeed. 
We  will  strive  to  keep  up  these  traditions,  and  as  we  do 
so,  we  will  remember  the  '22  Class  that  instilled  them  in- 
to us.  May  those  of  the  '22  Class,  when  they  are  out  in 
the  world,  still  think  of  their  Alma  Mater  and  their 
friends  they  left  behind.  May  happiness  and  luck  attend 
you  wherever  you  go.     Au  revoir. 

X.  LEFKOWITH,  '24, 


s 
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By  HARRY  KRISHER 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen: — 

We,  the  Class  of  '22,  feeling  that  our  stay  in  this 
little  world  is  drawing  to  an  end  and  wishing  to  dispose 
of  all  our  possessions  in  a  manner  doing  justice  to  our 
heirs,  hereby  draw  up  this  document  as  our  last  will  and 
testament: 

Knowing  that  where  there  is  a  will  there  is  a  bunch 
of  contestants,  trying  by  any  means  to  prove  the  irre- 
sponsibility of  the  departed,  we,  as  a  measure  of  protec- 
tion for  our  loving  heirs,  have  each  undergone  the  A. 
R.  O.  tests  under  an  expert,  who  will  swear  in  any 
language  testifying  to  our  perfect  sanity. 

However,  as  in  every  division  there  is  bound  to  be 
some  dissatisfaction  we  beg  those  fortunate  individuals 
whom  we  deem  worthy  of  becoming  our  heirs  to  receive 
their  legacies  in  good  spirits,  knowing  that  we  leave  to 
them  that  which  we  considered  they  deserved  or  needed. 

I.  To  Dr.  Krauskopf  and  the  board  of  the  National 
Farm  School,  we  leave  our  heartiest  thanks  for  all  they 
did  for  us  during  our  stay  here. 

II.  To  the  Faculty  we  bestow  a  crackerjack  piece 
of  our  handiwork,  namely,  the  faculty  tennis  court.  We 
also  leave  them  our  wishes  that  they  come  in  at  least 
second  best  during  the  tennis  tournament. 

III.  To  our  worthy  director  we  leave  the  demerits 
which  we  painfully  saved,  one  by  one,  to  be  redistribut- 
ed among  the  desrving  students.  Although  they  are 
slightly  worn  they  still  have  good  teeth. 

IV.  To  our  learned  teacher  of  English  History  and 
Historic  English  we  leave  a  season  railroad  ticket  good 
either  way  between  Doylestown  and  Farm  School.  Upon 
presentation  of  this  ticket  and  ten  cents  for  every  trip, 
he  will  be  allowed  to  use  said  railroad  practically  free  of 
charge. 

V.  To  Mr.  Stangel,  whose  hair  has  whitened  in  his 
efforts  to  drill  Farm  Crops  into  us,  we  leave  any  raw  ma- 
terial which  he  can  find  at  Farm  School,  and  if  he  can 
turn  out  any  kind  of  a  basket  ball  team  under  the  pres- 
ent adverse  conditions,  he  will  stand  out  as  the  first  man 
who  did  this  for  Farm  School. 

VI.  To  Mr.  Campbell,  whose  interest  in  automo- 
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biles  we  have  daily  seen  Illustrated,  we  leave  a  set  of 
automobile  books  which  we  procured  under  bis  name. 
All  he  will  have  to  do  in  order  to  keep  them  permanently, 

is  to  send  one  dollar  a  week  for  ninety-seven  weeks  to 
the  publishers. 

VII.  To  Mr.  Toor.  who  is  now  studying  wireless 
telegraphy  we  Leave  this  advice:  "Don't  argue  by  wire- 
less. It  costs  too  much  and  besides  wind  capacity  is  of  no 
advantage." 

VIII.  To  Mr.  O'Hara  we  leave  every  deck  in  Segal 
Hall,  although  used  for  several  years  they  are  still  in 
working  order,  providing  you  wet  your  thumb. 

IX.  To  "Dutch"  Groman  we  leave  that  celebrated 
travel  book,  "See  America  First." 

X.  To  Mr.  Young  we  leave  a  chart  illustrating  Deaf 
and  Dumb  means  of  expressing  thought.  Now  he  can 
make  himself  understood  even  if  women  are  present. 

XI.  To  Mr.  Kraft  we  leave  a  Beechnut  grove  from 
which  he  can  pick  his  favorite  fruit. 

XII.  To  our  classmates  remaining  as  P.  G.'s  we 
leave  the  profitable  positions  of  Sunday  night  head  wait- 
ers. Remember  "Shimmel:  God  helps  those  that  help 
themselves,"  and  you  Otto,  remember  that  Bible  saying: 
"Feed  thy  dumb  animals  before  thy  refreshest  thyself." 

XIII.  To  the  coming  Senior  Class  (don't  let  the 
number  scare  you),  we  leave  the  responsibility  of  lead- 
ing all  Farm  School  activities  thru  a  successful  year. 

XD7.  To  "Mitz"  Brauman  we  leave  the  "Tzance" 
of  using  his  brain  and  brawn  for  the  school. 

XV.  To  Kloss  we  leave  a  collection  of  wise  cracks 
which  he  has  the  privilege  to  say  are  original. 

XVI.  To  Masters  we  leave  the  job  of  official  mail 
man. 

XVII.  To  Sneidman  we  leave  a  noble  name  and 
reputation. 

XVIII.  To  Eskin  we  leave  a  book  entitled:  "Gaining 
a  Pound  a  Day  by  Christian  Science." 

XIX.  To  Willie  Schorr,  who  claims  he  covers  more 
ground  than  anybody  else  in  Farm  School,  we  leave  a 
pair  of  shoes  which  are  not  to  be  used  until  he  goes  on  a 
farm  of  his  own.  Then  when  he  doesn't  wear  them  he 
can  use  them  as  box  stalls. 

XX.  To  Gladney  we  leave  all  trapping  rights  in  the 
school.  You  can  do  as  you  please  with  your  skins  Glad- 
ney, but  never,  never  bring  a  skunk  skin  in  Segal  Hall. 

XXI.  To  Regelson  we  leave  a  position  which  he  can 
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get  as  soon  as  he  gradnal.es,  thai  of  (aster  in  a  scrapple 
factory. 

XXII.  To  the  .Junior  Class  to  be,  whose  hearts  are 
beating  expectantly  for  that  happy  moment  when  they 
enter  the  ranks  of  upper  classmen,  we  leave  the  class  of 
twenty-five.  Remember  Juniors,  "a  stitch  in  time  saves 
nine." 

XXIII.  To  Diamond  we  leave  our  pet  turtle.  When 
out  walking  with  it,  Benny  dear,  hold  tight  to  a  fence  or 
tree  or  you  will  be  pulled  off  your  feet. 

XXIV.  To  Oppenheimer  we  leave  a  hat  which  is 
not  injured  by  stretching. 

XXV.  To  the  incoming  freshman  class  we  leave 
Fox's  overcoat  which  they  can  cut  up  and  use  as  foot- 
ball togs  or  for  any  purpose  they  desire. 

XXVI.  To  the  rest  of  the  school  whom  we  have 
overlooked,  we  leave  everything  else  that  is  left  after  we 
are  gone. 

As  the  administrators  of  this,  our  last  will  and  testa- 
ment we  leave  the  next  Senior  Class. 

Now  we,  the  Class  of  '22  having  done  our  duty  to 
the  school  and  to  our  heirs,  do  hereby  sign  our  names 
to  this  testament. 

In  witness  thereof  we  have  affixed  our  seals  to  this 
will  on  February  22,  1922. 

SKINEM   N.    CHETE,      C.  M.  SQUIRM, 

Notary  Publics. 
♦ 

SOME  THINGS  THAT  WILL  NEVER  AGAIN   HAPPEN 
IN  FARM  SCHOOL 

Frishkopf   making   another   announcement. 
Snyder  making  another  touchdown. 
Rabinowitz  going  to  the  dentist. 
Blumer  driving  Buck  and  Brownie. 
Berlack  escorting  Miss  C.  to  the  movies. 
Toffler  telling  another  good  joke. 
Yulke  losing  another  argument. 
Schulster  shooting  rats. 
Ring  rooming  with  Krivy. 
Kiesling  driving  the  tractor. 
Towner  pulling  legs. 
Langer  trapping  skunks. 
Goldenbaum  getting  another  demerit. 
Morris  visiting  Iron  Hill. 
Gelles  skipping  details. 
Fleischman  getting  sent  from  class. 
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By  EDWARD  L.  RING 

Lost  Angels,  California  1940. 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen: 

It  was  February  22  and  outside  of  my  country  es- 
tate in  Hollywood  the  wind  was  blowing  a  gale,  and  the 
snow  was  falling.  It  was  unusual  for  snow  to  fall  in 
California  and  it  brought  back  memories  of  the  last 
winter  which  I  had  spent  at  the  National  Farm  School. 
All  the  boys  were  then  counting  the  hours,  the  meals, 
the  number  of  classes  till  the  day  when  Mr.  Ostrolenk 
and  Dr.  Krauskopf  shook  hands  with  us  and  bid  us  a  fond 
farewell.  Before  we  matriculated  we  all  said  we  would 
never  see  the  old  farm  again,  and  neither  horses  or  aero- 
planes could  drag  us  back.  Thus  as  I  recalled  the  re- 
miniscences, it  all  came  back,  where  we  used  to  go  swim- 
ming in  the  lake  we  built;  the  quiet  class  meetings,  and 
the  dining  room  where  we  would  gather  three  times  daily 
to  say  grace  and  eat  what?  Who  knows?  where  was 
Tony  and  Kid  Shnaaz,  Gimmel  Cohen,  Rabinowitz,  Dan 
F.,  Otto,  Andy  Gump  and  the  rest  of  the  bunch. 
^a  Acting  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment  I  gathered  my 
""^henchmen — Spike  Mazor — that  clean-cut  young  man — 
and  Krivie  and  told  them  of  my  thoughts  and  immediate- 
ly we  started  spreadin'  our  stuff.  We  decided  unanim- 
ously to  take  a  trip  around  the  U.  S.  and  hunt  up  our 
classmates.  We  packed  our  neckties,  socks  and  pa- 
jamas (except  Spike — he  wears  overalls)  and  caught  the 
first  train  East.  We  caught  the  Canarsie  Limited,  which 
makes  only  one  stop  and  that  is  "Worcester,"  Mass.  Re- 
membering that  Rabinowitz  and  Cohen  lived  in  the  ham- 
let we  tried  to  locate  them.  While  walking  up  the  village 
highway  (they  had  no  street  cars  there)  Spike  got 
thirsty  and  he  .went  into  the  bar  room  for  a  drink  of 
liquid  air.  Almost  immediately  we  heard  a  shout  and 
thought  Spike  got  into  one  of  his  friendly  arguments 
with  some  poor  halfwit.  We  ran  to  his  aid  and  lo  and 
behold  (Spike  was  hugging  Rabinowitz  enough  to 
squeeze  the  false  teeth  out  of  his  face.)  So  Rabinowitz 
had  descended  to  the  business  of  bartender,  quite  a  dif- 
ference from  that  of  orchardist  which  he  had  planned  at 
school.  We  greeted  him  effusively  and  after  a  long  talk 
he  led  us  into  the  City  Hall  and  there  in  the  private  office 
of  the  mayor  sat  Gimmel  Cohen.  He  had  carried  the  last 
elections  by  a  39  majority  being  supported  by  the  Swedes 
and  Irish.     After  a  how-de-do  and  a  little  talk  we  took 
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leave  of  Rabinowiti  and  Gimme]  and  Btarted  for  New 

V<-rk.  On  the  way  as  we  looked  thru  the  car  window  we 
saw  a  big  sign  "Epicurean  Farms.  Sam  Fleischman,  Gen. 
Manager,  I '.ranch  Xo.  ;-:.  Greenwich  Village,  New  York. 
Breeders  of  Holzberg  Cows — Berkman'a  Hogs— Scham- 
bo  Mules—  Bulldogs— White  Mice— Brown  Owls.  M'f'rs 
Of  Butter  Milk  and  Eggs.  Mr.  lien  Vnlke.  Ass't  Breeder. 
There  was  no  doubt  in  mind  as  to  who  the  Sam  Yulke 
and  hen  Fleischman  were— they  were  the  only  ones,  the 
originals. 

We  reached  Xew  York  in  safety  and  were  getting  off 
i he  train  when  who  should  grab  our  handbags  but  Solly 
Oilman.  1  stopped  in  my  tracks  and  stared.  It  was  he  with 
the  same  old  sleepy  look.  We  got  talking  and  reminding 
each  other  of  the  good  times  we  had  at  our  chicken  and 
corn  roasts  and  I  felt  sorry  that  the  poor  boy  should 
have  become  a  porter.  But  he  was  still  the  same  old 
warm-blooded  Hebrew  so  I  gave  him  a  job  out  in  Cali- 
fornia where  he  could  keep  warm.  We  got  into  a  taxi 
and  as  the  driver  stepped  on  the  gas  to  take  us  to  the 
W'allo])  and  Pastern  Hotel,  we  had  to  stop.  A  big  cop 
opened  the  door  and  started  to  bawl  us  out.  He  looked 
and  we  looked  and  he  looked,  we  looked  again  and  then^ 
his  jaw  fell  in  surprise.  Wbo  was  it — one  guess  folks.  It' 
was  Lou  Fox  a  cop.  Instead  of  raising  chickens  on  the 
farm,  he  was  raising  H — 1  on  B'way  and  42nd  St.  He 
started  to  bawl  us  out  but  soon  shut  up  when  he  saw 
who  was  in  the  taxi.  Yeh!  our  taxi  carried  spare  tires  the 
two  that  were  on  the  wheels  in  the  air  as  we  went  around 
the  corner. 

We  arrived  at  the  Wallopem  and  Pastern  Hotel  and 
walked  into  the  brightly  lighted  lobby  and  towards  the 
desk  to  register  and  there  stood  the  old  Pastanack  Bros. 
Wallopem  and  Pastern,  the  famous  dumbell  boys.  They 
stood  behind  the  desk  dressed  to  kill,  looking  like  a 
bunch  of  dukes  or  butchers.  Of  course  we  got  the  best 
rooms.  And  as  we  entered  the  restaurant  we  heard  "The 
Crap  Shooters  Ball"  the  latest  "Razz  Song"  played  on 
the  violin  and  there  was  Schulster,  the  leader  of  the  Fam- 
ous Black  Boys  Razz  Band."  We  started  yapping  and 
soon  1  found  out  that  "Goldenbaum"  was  manufacturer 
of  bath  tubs  and  rubber  stoppers.  Langer  had  by  this  time 
taken  over  his  father's  cigar  business  and  was  poisoning 
the  populace  with  his  20  for  5c  Cinco's.  Krisher  was  still 
bootlegging;  taking  up  this  occupation  after  failing  in 
the  pursuit  of  agriculture.  He  sent  me  a  bottle  of  the  best 
varnish  you  ever  tasted — 3  years. ago.  Zelanko  was  run- 
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ning  a  sanitarium  for  run  down  and  nervous  people  and 
was  doing  a  rushing  business.  Mike  Frishkopf  was  hav- 
ing his  ups  and  downs— he  was  running  an  elevator  in 
the  Woolworth  Building.  He  still  has  to  rise  to  the  pin- 
ochle of  his  success. 

Well  we  started  for  Philadelphia  after  a  few  days  and 
arrived  there  safely.  Going  to  the  hotel  in  a  taxi  we  had 
an  accident;  our  driver  must  have  been  asleep,  because 
we  hit  a  big  beer  truck  and  the  next  thing  I  knew  I  was 
hung  on  a  lamp  post  with  a  tire  on  my  neck  and  some- 
thing flying  past  me — it  looked  like  a  man  but  no  it  was 
only  Scootch  Cirotti — that  noisy  little  wop — the  pride  of 
Miss  Churchman.  Spike  Mazor  and  Krivie  were  stretched 
on  their  backs  and  just  coming  to.  Spike  was  brought 
back  to  consciousness  by  a  drink  of  "White  Mule."  He 
only  fainted  18  times  after  that.  Then  he  tried  to  stand 
up  and  thought  he  was  standing,  but  he  was  laying  down 
all  the  time.  We  gathered  around  Scootch  and  soon 
made  him  our  guide  to  show  us  around  the  city.  First 
stop  was  Seventh  and  the  avenue  where  we  found  our 
friend  "Toby"  Gelles,  a  manager  of  prize  fighters.  Having 
such  boys  as  "Kid  Oches,"  "Kid  Nebuch"  and  Joe  Leedes 
.-finder  his  wing.  Leedes  out  of  his  last  150  bouts  won 
once.  He  is  doing  fine,  Oh  my  yes!  Gelles  and  Leedes  were 
very  much  pleased  to  see  us  and  immediately  they  ar- 
ranged for  a  big  banquet  to  be  attended  by  all  our  form- 
er classmates  that  lived  around  Philadelphia. 

At  last  the  night  of  the  banquet  arrived  and  every- 
one was  present — Leedes,  Robbins,  Kiesling,  Cirotti,  Ru- 
benstein  Toffler,  Gelles,  Towner,  Lew  Fonash,  Patsy 
Goldfield,  Wenger,  Blumer  and  Buddy  Aukburg.  We  had 
a  most  wonderful  reunion.  It  reminded  me  of  a  breakfast 
we  got  one  morning  near  graduation  day  at  N.  F.  S.  We 
swapped  stories  and  in  this  way  I  learned  what  all  the 
boys  were  doing. 

Robbins  had  his  own  farm  near  Chalfont  and  was 
raising  cows  ,  chickens,  kids  and  everything.  He  had  ab- 
ducted the  beloved  Jennie  and  had  got  hitched.  He  al- 
ways said  two  could  live  as  cheaply  as  one.  But  he 
dosen't  look  it. 

Kiesling  manufactured  rubber  balls.  He  became  very 
successful  because  he  had  a  good  pull  with  the  mayor. 
He  had  the  highest  bouncing  balls  in  the  country. 

Rubenstein  was  just  finishing  a  history  entitled, 
"The  Life  of  Mendel  Bailess  or  the  Cause  and  Effects  of 
Rheumatism." 

Toffler  was"the  sexton  of  Cohen's  Reformed  Church, 
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where  he  wrote  jokes  for  "Life"  to  keep  up  a  reputation. 

Lew  Foreman  swings  a  mean  hodful  of  mortar.  He 
was  a  contractor  and  was  rising  in  his  business.  From 
the  first  to  the  second  floor. 

Towner  and  Buddy  were  together  in  business  as 
mechanics  of  tractors,  automobiles  and  aeroplanes. 

Goldfeld  was  running  a  fruit  stand  on  South  street, 
tuing  supplied  with  strawberries  right  from  his  farm  in 
Jersey. 

Wenger  and  Blumer  were  now  in  the  undertaking 
business.  Wenger  knew  all  about  "stiff  legs"  when  he 
went  to  National  School  Farm. 

It  was  decided  at  the  banquet  that  we  were  to  get 
to  the  school  the  next  day  and  challenge  their  football 
team  for  we  had  with  us  that  night  Gelles,  Potsy,  Wen- 
ger, Spike.  Krivie,  Leedes,  Robbins,  Towner.  We  arrived 
at  Farm  School  the  next  day  and  who  met  us  at  the  sta- 
tion but  Snitz  Snyder,  who  was  professor  in  Jewish  and 
Profanity.  He  was  another  addition  to  our  football 
team.  Mack  Paris  was  director  we  were  told  and  was 
ruling  with  an  iron  hand  forgetting  the  Socialism  that 
he  preached  when  he  was  a  student.  He  allowed  two  va- 
cations each  year — for  six  months  each.  No  chapel — no 
military  drill.  Mr.  Campbell  was  in  charge  of  Farm  No. 
1.  We  played  the  game  in  the  afternoon  and  as  was  ex- 
pected with  such  a  gang  of  former  stars — we  taught 
them  a  lesson  to  the  score  of  220-2.  Kid  Schnaaz  was  in 
his  glory — straight-arming,  swearing  and  raising  cain 
to  his  heart's  content.  Everyone  else  played  a  good  game, 
the  same  as  way  back  in  '21. 

The  school  is  changed  greatly.  It  is  now  a  college,  a 
co-ed  college  with  girls.  If  we  had  "goils"  at  the  school 
in  our  time  the  Director  would  have  a  hard  time  stopping 
us  from  becoming  P.  G's.  But  the  boys  are  having  a  good 
time  there  now.  There  are  modern  up-to-date  barns, 
buildings  and  equipment.  Mr.  Hyam  Kraft  is  there,  he 
is  still  in  the  prime  of  life,  just  having  turned  "nigh  on 
103."  He  means  well  but  the  old  boy  "ain't  on  the  shelf 
yet;"  he  is  too  proud  to  hand  over  the  lines  to  Dutch 
Groman.  Howard  F.  Young  is  Professor  of  Language  and 
has  written  many  books  on  rhetoric  and  composition.  His 
latest  book  is  "With  Jennie  on  the  Susquehanna  Trail." 
When  Spike  saw  all  the  women,  you  can  guess  what 
happened.  Yes,  he  appointed  himself  matron;  he  never 
could  see  the  girls  lonely.  Well  finally,  we  left  Farm 
School  and  got  started  on  our  way  back  to  dear  old 
California.  We  got  on  the  train  for  Chicago  and  got  set- 
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tied  comfortably  when  some  one  came  along  yelling, 
"Peanuts,  popcorn,  chewing  gum,  licorice,  rubber  balls 
and  all  kinds  candy."  He  stopped  a  moment  and  I  saw 
his  face.  I  got  the  awfulest  shock  imaginable,  it  was  no- 
body else  but  dear  old  "Nigger"  Berlack,  a  candy  butch- 
er. He  was  traveling  north  and  south.  But  he  should  have 
worn  stripes  running  east  and  west.  We  got  talking  and 
he  told  me  that  Newton  Weiss  was  down  in  Cuba  boss- 
ing a  gang  of  "dinges"  He  had  lots  of  experience  at 
Howard's.  The  Brigadier  could  sure  teach  him  how  to 
handle  "niggers." 

We  rode  along  and  as  I  walked  into  the  "smoker"  I 
heard  a  loud  discussion  between  a  couple  of  wild  looking 
Bolsheviki  and  whose  voice  was  the  loudest  but  John 
Spargo  Rothstein.  He  was  orating  on  money.  He  had 
very  few  of  these.    He  was  saying: 

"Money,  the  friend  of  the  Masses 

Support  of  the  classes 

The  aim  of  the  lasses 

The  ruin  of  Asses." 
I  walked  up  and  told  him  to  shut  up.  He  said :  "What, 
am  I  a  jackass?"  and  I  replied,  "No,  your  ears  are  too 
long."  Anyway  John  stopped  and  we  talked  kindly  of 
"*£  old  times  at  Farm  School  till  we  reached  Chicago.  Being 
interested  in  live  stock  we  went  over  the  stockyard  and 
on  entering  I  was  surprised  to  see  Corenzwit  walking 
towards  us.  He  didn't  recognize  us  at  first  but  I  called 
to  him  and  he  was  as  much  surprised  as  I  was.  Later  I 
learned  that  "Art"  Schorr  was  working  in  the  Bull  Dept. 
I  said,  "How  will  I  find  him?"  Corenzwit  replied,  "You 
can  tell  him — he's  still  throwing  the  Bull."  Well,  we 
didn't  see  "Art"  Schorr.  We  stopped  at  the  Grand  Canyon 
and  learned  that  Walter  Morris  was  chief  forest  ranger 
in  this  park.  Well,  we  got  back  to  California  just  in  time 
to  see  the  U.  of  California  play  Notre  Dame  of  which 
Zinn  was  the  coach  in  which  line  he  won  great  fame. 
Well  both  teams  were  evenly  matched  and  the  game 
ended  with  a  score  of  0-0.  Upon  seeing  us  he  nearly 
jumped  for  joy,  we  being  the  only  old  timers  he  had  seen 
in  twenty  years. 

We  got  back  safe  and  sound  and  after  a  trip  we  went 
to  Hawaii  to  recuperate.  It  took  us  twenty  minutes  to 
get  Spike  off  the  ship,  but  it  took  four  weeks  to  get  him 
back  on.  Oh,  "Spike,"  to  have  such  a  way  with  the 
women. 

Yours  insanely, 

I.  M.  A.  PROPHET. 
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By  MICHAEL  FRISHKOPF 
Ladies  and  Gentlemen : 

"Crystal  the  skies  bend  above  us. 

Perfumed  the  earth  and  the  air; 
What  can  our  friends  tho  they  love  us. 
Give  us  than  school  days  more  fair." 

in  a  somewhat  humorous  and  jolly  strain,  have  my 
classmates  given  you  the  time  honored  traditional  Class 
Will.  Prophecy  and  other  orations.  They  have  expressed 
in  them  the  spirit  of  the  three  years  of  happy  associa- 
tions. The  jocular  side  of  these  close  associations  has 
had  its  place,  by  DO  means  a  negligible  one,  in  our  three 
years  stay  here.  Von  have  had  your  hearty  laugh,  faugh 
heartily  once  more  now  if  you  wish,  while  I  pause  to 
give  you  a  final  and  serious  message — the  official  fare- 
well of  the  nineten  twenty-two  class. 

Now  let  us  be  serious.  We  stand  at  the  threshold, 
which  once  passed  relegates  our  Farm  School  career  to 
the  unchangeable  past  and  opens  the  door  to  a  bright 
and  promising  future.  What  this  future  holds  for  us  we 
cannot  perdict.  But  we  have  the  confidence  of  a  thorough 
agricultural  education  received  here,  during  three  of  the 
best  and  most  receptive  years  of  our  lives.  The  firm  as- 
surance is  ours  that  the  purpose  for  which  we  spent 
these  three  valuable  years  is  a  noble  one.  The  world  has 
a  place  for  us  to  fit  into.  There  maybe  too  many  doctors, 
lawyers,  ministers  and  middleman,  but  the  world  can 
never  have  too  many  farmers! 

Our  three  years  of  Farm  School  life  have  left  cer- 
tain very  vivid  impressions  with  us  which  we  feel  that  we 
will  always  cherish  as  sacred.  Loyalty  to  our  Alma  Mater 
has  been  engraven  on  our  hearts.  Every  future  spring 
and  harvest  will  bring  to  our  minds  the  glorious  Green 
and  Gold.  The  pleasant  associations,  the  distinctive 
social  life,  the  dumb  animals  which  we  have  fed  and 
cared  for,  we  cannot  forget.  The  beauty  and  charm  of 
the  campus,  the  woods,  the  lake,  the  fields,  the  roads, 
the  barns,  all  these  will  loom  up  in  our  memories  with 
every  mention  of  the  name  of  Farm  School.  For  the 
impressions  of  our  classrooms,  the  liberal  education  we 
received,  the  work  in  the  fields,  the  stick-to-it-iveness 
imparted  to  us  in  all  our  activities,  we  will  always  feel 
grateful    All   these   impressions   as   well   as   numerous 
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others  too  fine  to  be  expressed,  but  which  can  only  be 
felt,  will  influence  our  lives  and  careers. 

Let  us  stop  at  this  point  and  ask  ourselves  the  ques- 
tion: To  whom  do  we  owe  all  these  benefits?  The  honor- 
ed name  and  inspiring  personality  of  the  founder  of  the 
school  immediately  suggests  itself  to  us.  To  you  Dr. 
Krauskopf,  for  your  splendid  efforts  and  sacrifices  in  our 
behalf,  goes  forth  our  deepest  gratitude  and  affection. 
To  the  Board  of  Directors,  the  Ladies  Board  and  many 
friends  of  the  school  we  express  our  sincere  thanks  for 
the  opportunities  they  have  opened  to  us.  Particularly 
to  the  Ladies'  Board  do  we  offer  this  expression  of  our 
gratitude  for  their  assistance  in  our  social  fife.  The  fac- 
ulty, the  governor,  the  director  have  been  more  closeK 
associated  with  us.  No  words  can  express  our  regard 
for  them.  A  sense  of  comradeship  and  friendly  affection 
for  them  will  always  remain  with  us. 

Just  a  message  to  the  underclassmen,  who  will  at 
this  time  a  year  or  two  hence  stand  on  this  pedestal. 
You  have  yet  another  fleeting  year  or  two  to  complete 
your  course,  before  you  join  the  ever-growing  alumni. 
Realize  your  opportunities  and  take  advantage  of  them. 
You  are  old  enough  to  know  the  right  from  the  wrong; 
create  a  healthy,  right-spirited  environment.  We  rely 
on  you  to  carry  on  the  traditions  and  organizations  of 
our  Alma  Mater.  Set  a  high  standard  for  your  social  life, 
for  the  Gleaner,  the  Athletic  Association  and  the  other 
organizations  which  we  leave  in  your  hands.  This  is  our 
message  to  you,  1923  and  1924. 

Individuals  of  this  graduating  class  will  remain  with 
you.  We  will  also  visit  you  whenever  possible.  But  as 
the  united  class  of  1922,  our  last  word  to  all  who  remain 
and  to  our  Alma  Mater  is  GOOD-BYE. 


OLD  N.  F.  S. 

(Tune,  Peggy  O'Neil) 
If  you  wonder  who  we  are, 

We're  N.  F.  S. 
If  you  wonder  who  will  win, 

Why— N.  P.  S. 
If  someone  asks  you  how  they  can  play, 
Do  they  know  football,  why — you  can  just  say: 
Our  team  is  full  of  pep,  we  sure  have  got  the  rep, 

We're  N.  P.  S. 

ARCHIE  TOFFLER,  '22. 
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AUKBURG,  DAVID      'Michael  Angelo  doesn't  even 
compare  with  this  budding  artist." 
Aged  21,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year —  A.  A.  Manager,  president  of  Nature 
Club,  treasurer  of  Senior  Class  first  half,  Art  Editor  of  the 
Gleaner. 

Junior  Year — Put  up  from  '23  Class. 

BERLACK,  BURTON— "A  gentleman  from  the 
South." 

Age  18,  Jacksonville.  Fla. 

Senior  Year — Tennis  manager,  numeral  for  Varsity 
football,  Agricultural  Editor  of  the  Gleaner. 

Junior  Year — Candy  manager,  class  football  and 
baseball. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football  manager,  Fife  and 
Drum  Corps. 

BLUMER,  CASPER— "Good  in  class,  and  a  good 
business  man." 

Age  21,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — A.  A.  business  manager. 

Freshman  Year — Class  treasurer.  Two  year  man.       » 

CIROTTI,  TONY— "Farm  School's  one  and  only  re- 
liable wop." 

Age  21,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Class  Auctioneer. 

COHExN,  SIMON  LOUIS— "There's  very  little  about 
prize  bull's  pedigrees,  that  he  doesn't  know." 

Age  19,  Worcester,  Mass. 

Senior  Year — Chosen  as  P.  G.  of  Farm  No.  1. 

Junior  Year — Class  football  manager. 

FLEISHMAN,  SAMUEL — "His  opinions  always  will 
be  heard." 

Age  19,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Varsity  baseball. 

Junior  Year — Class  baseball  and  Assistant  Candy 
Manager. 

FORMAN,  LOUIS— "The  biggest  little  boss  in  the 
school." 

Age  21,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Monitor  in  greenhouse. 

FOX,  LEWIS  I — "He  incubated  chickens  and  hatch- 
ed out  ducks." 

Age  20,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year —     Class  president,  president  of  Liter- 
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ary  Society,  president  of  Dramatic    Society    and    Glee 
Club,  Dance  Committee,  First  Lieutenant  in  Cadet  Corps. 

Junior  Year— Put  up  from  '23  Class. 

Freshman  Year — Member  of  Student  Council,  Cheer 
Leader,  class  baseball. 

FRISHKOPF,  MICHAEL— "He  wields  a  pen  as 
though  it  were  a  plow." 

Age  21,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Vice  president  first  half,  Editor-in- 
Chief  of  the  Gleaner,  president  of  Zionist  Society,  Head 
Librarian,  valedictorian,  A.  A.  Garden  manager. 

Junior  Year — Alumni  and  Exchange  Editor,  of  the 
Gleaner,  vice  president,  class  football. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football  and  secretary-treas- 
urer. 

GELLES,  TOBIAS— "A  big  fellow  with  a  big  heart." 
Age  19,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Varsity  baseball  and  football,  coach  of 
Freshman  football  team. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  football,  class  president,  cap- 
tain class  football,  class  baseball. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football  and  baseball. 

GOLDENBAUM,  SAMUEL— "His  zest  and  zeal  will 
make  him  one  of  the  world's  foremost  musicians." 

Age  18,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Alumni  Editor  of  the  Gleaner. 

Junior  Year — Drummer  in  orchestra. 

Freshman  Year — Orchestra,  class  football. 

GOLDFELD,  JACK— "If  he  farms  as  well  as  he  sings, 
success  is  his." 

Age  19,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Varsity  football. 

Junior  Year — Vasity  football  and  class  football. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football. 

KIESLING,  LOUIS— "The  features  of  his  face  fore- 
tell, the  reason  he  is  liked  so  well." 

Age  20,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Secretary  of  Class. 

KRISHER,  HARRY — " Works  for  exercise  and  phil- 
osophises for  a  pastime." 

Senior  Year — Class  Treasurer,  A.  A.  Candy,  Man- 
ager, Literae  Editor  Gleaner,  writer  of  Class  Will. 

Junior  Year — Class  treasurer. 

KRIVONAS,  ABRAHAM — "There's  nothing  about 
football  or  baseball  worth  knowing,  that  he  doesn't 
know." 

Age  18,  Cleveland,  O. 
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Senior  Year — A.  A.  Candy  manager,  Varsity  baseball, 
Varsity  football. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  baseball,   class   baseball   and 
football. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football  and  baseball. 

LANGER,  ARTHUR— "One  of  the  future  Dairymen's 
League  presidents." 

Age  20,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Official  milk  tester. 

LEEDES,    JOSEPH— "Sleeping    beauty— but    very 
graceful." 

Age  19,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Captain  Varsity  baseball,  Athletic  Edi- 
tor of  the  Gleaner. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  baseball,  class     football     and 
baseball. 

Freshman  Y'ear — Varsity  baseball,  class  football  and 
baseball. 

MAZOR,  MORRIS— "Study?  and  sleeping  thru  de- 
tails, his  favorite  pastime." 

Age  20,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Chief  motion  picture  operator,  Varsity 
football,  Class  Auctioneer. 

Junior  Year — Class  football. 

MORRIS,     WALTER— "He's     little     but     he's     not 
small." 

Age  18,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

Senior  Year — Class  secretary,  Class  and  Clubs  Edi- 
tor of  the  Gleaner,  secretary  of  Nature  Club. 

Junior  Year — Manager  of  class  baseball  team,  secre- 
tary of  Literary  Society. 

PARIS,  MAXWELL — "Sincerity   is   his    keynote    in 
work  and  class." 

Age  22,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Class  secretary. 

Junior  Year — Put  up  from  '23  Class. 

Freshman  Year — Class  president. 

PASTANACK,  ABRAHAM— 

To  this  position  he  does  aspire, 

To  be  Mr.  Campbell's  assistant  buyer. 

Age  18,  New  York  City. 

PASTANACK,   LOUIS — "The  world's  foremost  au- 
thority on  physical  culture."  » 

Age  19,  New  York  City. 

RABINOWITZ,  HYMAN — "The    Beau    Brummel    of 
Worcester." 

Age  19,  Worcester,  Mass. 
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Senior  Year — Class  President  first  half,  Varsity  foot- 
ball. 

Junior  Year — Class  president  and  class  football 

Freshman  Year — Class  football. 

RING,  LOUIS— "The  only  blind  half  back  to  play 
on  a  football  team." 

Age  19,  Dorchester,  Mass. 

Senior  Year — Official  Reporter,  member  of  Welfare 
Committee. 

Junior  Year — Class  football. 

Freshman  Year — Class  Prophet. 

ROBBINS,  SAMUEL— 

He  in  our  memory  will  forever  stand, 
Always  with  an  outstretched  helping  hand. 

Age  18,  Philadelphia. 

Senior  Year — Varsity  football,  member  of  Welfare 
Committee. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  football,  class  football  and 
baseball,  treasurer  Zionist  Society. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football. 

ROTHSTEIN,  DAVID— "He  is  too  frail  and  delicate 
to  be  made  the  victim  of  our  remarks." 

Senior  Year — Member  of  Welfare  Committee,  coach 
*"*of  Freshman  baseball  team,  secretary  of  Political  Science 
Club. 

Junior  Year — Put  up  from  '23  Class. 

Freshman  Year — Class  president. 

RUBENSTEIN,  CHARLES— "He  is  always  doing- 
nothing." 

Age  19,  Norristown,  Pa. 

Senior  Year — Manager  of  Varsity  baseball. 

Junior  Year — Assistant  Candy  manager. 

SCHORR,  ARTHUR  M.— 
This  chap  is  a  pal  of  mine, 
Where'er  you  go  you'll  see  him  shine. 

Age  21,  Chicago,Ill. 

Senior  Year — Vice  President,  Salutatorian,  Busi- 
ness Manager  of  Gleaner,  chairman  of  Welfare  Com- 
mittee. 

Junior  Year — Advanced  from  '23  Class. 

Freshman  Year — Class  secretary,  manager  of  class 
football  team. 

SCHULSTER,  LOUIS— "The  cause  of  riots  in  Se- 
gal Hall  can  be  traced  to  this  handsome  face. 

Age  21,  New  York  City. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  baseball,  class  football  and 
baseball. 
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Freshman  Year — Class  football  and  member  of  or- 
chestra. 

SNYDER,  STANLEY— 

Suits  like  a  soldier,  as  a  rule, 

Had  the  spirit  to  do  or  die, 

When  fighting  for  his  dear  Farm  School. 

Age  21,  Easton,  Pa. 

Senior  Year — President  of  Athletic  Association,  Var- 
sity football,  Varsity  baseball. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  baseball  and  football,  class 
president  , class  football  and  baseball. 

Freshman  Year — Varsity  football  and  class  football, 
class  president. 

TOFFLER,  ARCHIE— 

For  three  full  years  we  laughed  with  glee 
At  all  his  jokes,  for  many  had  he. 

Age  17,  Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

Senior  Year — Jokes  Editor  of  the  Gleaner,  chairman 
of  Social  Committee,  member  of  Welfare  Committee,  of- 
ficial milk  tester. 

Junior  Year — Jokes  Editor  of  the  Gleaner,  class  base 
ball  , class  secretary,  secretary  of  Athletic  Association, 
Assistant  Candy  Manager,  milk  tester. 

Freshman   Year — Class   baseball,   Assistant   Candy*^ 
Manager,  writer  of  Personals. 

TOWNER,  WILLIAM— "He  showed  his  mechanical 
ability  when  young,  by  taking  his  father's  watch  apart." 

Age  19,  Port  Murray,  N.  J. 

Senior  Year — Manager  of  football  Varsity. 

Junior  Year — Vice  president  of  Athletic  Association. 

ULLMAN,  SOLOMON— "He  crawls,  but  gets  there 
just  the  same." 

Age  19,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Varsity  football. 

Junior  Year — Class  football,  vice  president. 

Freshman  Year — Class  football. 

WEISS,  NEWTON  E. — "He  invented  Newton's 
fourth  law  of  motion  but  not  the  other  three." 

Senior  Year — Monitor  of  Farm  No.  3. 

Junior  Year — Class  football. 

WENGER,  OTTO — "A  mighty  fine  chap  and  a  true 
friend  of  everybody." 

Age  21,  Switzerland. 

Senior  Year — Captain  of  Varsity  football,  Post 
Graduate  No.  4  Farm. 

Junior  Year — Varsity  football.   Put  up     from     '23 
Class. 
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YULKE,  BARNETT— "He  has  never  made  a  mis- 
take and  is  always  right?" 

Age  20,  New  York  City. 

Senior  Year — Associate  Editor-in-Chief  of  Gleaner, 
Class  Poet. 

Junior  Year — Member  of  Student  Council,  Assist- 
ant Business  of  the  Gleaner,  class  football. 

Freshman  Year — Class  secretary,  class  Historian. 

ZELANKO,  IRVING— "Our  own  chronological 
kicker." 

Age  18,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y.  LEWIS  I.   FOX. 


LEST  WE  FORGET 

L.  Zeller 

W.  Crittenden 

P.  Feder 

D.  Miller 

H.  Kadansky 

D.  Moore 

F.  Stipp 

A.  Kaplan 

A.  Beller 

D.  Kaplan 

J.  Reiff 

I.  Iger 

M.  Krause 

J.  Iger 

D.  Hill 

M.  Gomberg 

L.  Arss 

D.  Finger 

A.  Apple 

H.  Eliasberg 

E.  Hecsh 

H.  Solemensky 

M.  Steiner 

M.  Friend 

A.  Berman 

C.  Delameter 

R.  Hayes 

T.  Weiner 

L.  Goldstein 

L.  Marks 

M.  Seidman 

M.  Mechanic 

W.  Furhman 

A.  Kotzen 

R.  Harrison 

D.  Schwartz 

J.  Ross 

D.  Davidson 

G.  Crowell 

L.  Leimburg 

C.  Rosett  (deceased) 

♦ — 
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Freshman  and  Senior 
(Freshie) 

"Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star, 

How  I  wonder  what  you  are, 

Up  above  the  world  so  high, 

Like  a  diamond  in  the  sky." 
(Senior) 

Scintillate,  scintillate,  luminous  constellation, 
Interrogatively  I  question  your  constituent  elements, 
In  your  prodigious  altitude  above  our  terrestrial  sphere, 
Similar  to  a  carbonoceous  isonicatic  in  the  celestial  firm- 
ament. 
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Welcome  boys     with  cheers  on  high 
Tonight  we  sing  otir  joyous  cry — 
We  greet  ourselves  classmates  true 
And  unfurl  our  banner,  Maroon  and  Blue. 

Let  us  cheer  as  our  flag  does  soar 
Higher,  higher,  with  united  roar. 
Above  each  head  of  Class,  '22, 
United  in  one  'neath  Maroon  and  Blue. 

For  whom  does  our  banner  so  gloriously  wave? 
Triumphantly  with  the  wind  our  honor  save, 
Who  are  its  fighters  as  time  does  pass — 
But  revealing  themselves,  the  '22  Class. 

As  freshies  we  entered  the  National  Farm  School. 
We  knew  not  a  thing  and  they  all  called  us  fools — 
We  were  biffed  and  banged  and  slammed  around, 
And  thru  it  all  never  made  a  sound. 

When  Juniors  we  were,  we  desired  to  be  learned. 

And  much  to  our  chagrin — to  Young's  we  so- 
journed. 

We  welcomed  the  freshies  and  won    both    our 
games, 

And  had  many  heroes  not  mentioning  names. 

In  Senior  year  we  acted  our  parts 
Drove  tractors,  teams  and  not  Dorey  ala  carts, 
We  made  as  our  class  motto  the  slogan  of  "Do." 
And  lived  up  to  it,  so  let's  give  a  loud  "Hitchy 
Koo." 

That  is  all  our  three  years  proud 

Truly  revealed  'midst  laughter  loud. 

Six  and  thirty  upholders  of  Maroon  and  Blue, 

True  loyal  sons  of  nineteen  twenty-two. 

ARCHIE  TOFFLER. 
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BURTON   BERLACK,  Editor. 
THE  LANDSCAPE  OF  FARM  SCHOOL 

"Tho'  there  are  schools  that  are  mighty  fine, 

There's  but  one  to  whom  I'm  true." 

The  Reading  Railroad  boasts  of  nothing  distinctive 
over  its  Doylestown  branch.  The  journey  is  slow  and 
tedious.  The  train  stops  at  every  "lamp  post  and  tele- 
graph pole,"  so  to  speak.  One  gets  tired  of  reading  in 
the  papers  about  disarmament,  murders,  scandals  and 
rise  and  fall  of  stocks  and  bonds,  and  so  looks  out  of  the 
window  for  relief.  The  calm  and  peace  of  the  country's 
open  fields  and  patches  of  woods  please  the  eye.  One 
falls  into  a  contented,  restful  mood.  Here  a  range  of 
greenhouses  or  a  pretty  landscape  or  one  of  the  stations 
attract  the  attention.  Thus  traveling,  the  eye  is  greeted 
by  a  sign,  in  white  on  the  wall  of  a  red  barn,  which  reads : 
THE  NATIONAL  FARM  SCHOOL 
SCHOENFELD  FARM  NO.  1 

The  interest  thus  aroused,  one  looks  closer.  The 
farm  house,  with  its  blue  and  white  sign — ZIONIST 
HALL,  the  long  poultry,  the  nursery,  the  dormitories, 
post  office  and  station,  barns  and  orchards  are  passed  in 
rapid  succession.  Mayhap  here  and  there  a  group  of 
boys  working  in  the  fields,  or  a  herd  of  cattle  leisurely 
grazing  further  impresses  the  stranger  that  this  must  be 
quite  an  institution. 

Arriving  in  Doylestown,  the  inquisitive  stranger  asks 
a  friend  about  this  Farm  School.  The  friend  is  surprised 
at  the  newcomer's  ignorance.  An  arrangement  is  made 
for  a  visit  to  the  school  at  a  near  date. 

The  sun  is  shining  in  all  its  splendor  as  the  bus 
speeds  on  its  way  along  the  State  Road.  To  the  right 
stretches  a  valley,  sloping  up  until  it  reaches  the  horizon 
and  leaves  to  the  imagination  the  world  beyond.  On  the 
left  a  hill  and  then  Burpee's  woods  shuts  off  the  view. 
As  this  woods  is  passed  the  ground  begins  to  level  down. 
A  row  of  houses  appears  to  the  right,  and  to  the  left  ap- 
pears what  one  recognizes  immediately  as  another  view 
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of  Farm  School.  The  faces  of  the  dormitories  and  the 
domestic  hall  are  revealed.  The  soothing  expanse  of  the 
wide,  open  lawns,  the  neat  tennis  courts,  athletic  field, 
and  rows  o\  stately  elms,  perennial  borders  and  shrub- 
bery masses,  blending  the  buildinga  with  their  surround- 
ings, have  a  bewildering  effect  upon  the  stranger. 
Whence  came  all  this?  he  asks  his  friend,  who  patiently 
explains  how  a  cm-tain  Rabbi,  imbued  with  the  Ideal  of 
bringing  the  city  boy  back  to  the  farm  thru  a  free  and 
thorough  agricultural  education,  worked  bravely  and 
tirelessly  against  odds,  with  this  splendid  institution  as  a 
result.  How  slowly,  by  the  works  of  various  students, 
who  had  since  graduated,  under  the  direction  of  capable 
professors,  the  physical  beauties  and  social  atmosphere 
had  been  evolved,  and  was  still  progressing. 

An  obliging  student,  noticing  the  pair,  offers  his 
services  in  showing  them  around.  We  will  not  follow 
them  thru  the  various  dormitories,  barns  and  green- 
houses. In  Nursery  Lane,  with  its  long,  neatly-trimmed 
hedges,  the  imposing  evergreen  bed,  the  ivy-covered  me- 
morial arches,  the  snow-white  hydrangea  bed,  with  the 
various  shrubs  and  bushes  on  either  side  of  the  hedges, 
we  find  them  passing  out  upon  what  was  an  unsightly 
thicket,  but  what  is  now  a  blooming  potato  field.  Going 
along  the  edge  of  the  large  geometrically  laid  out  apple 
orchard,  the  group  comes  to  Patriot's  Grove,  with  its 
young,  stately  evergreens,  in  honor  of  those  who  made 
the  supreme  sacrifice  in  the  late  war.  From  there  they 
enter  a  cool  stretch  of  woods  and  emerge  on  the  west  side 
in  full  view  of  their  destination — Feather  Bed  hill.  They 
pass  Lake  Meadow,  sparkling  in  the  mid-day  sun.  One 
is  almost  impelled  to  stop  and  take  a  swim  in  its  inviting 
waters. 

Farm  No.  3,  with  the  plain,  unimposing  house  of  the 
superintendent,  the  little  vegetable  garden,  the  neat  stall 
for  the  massive  stallion,  Nervin,  the  spick  and  span  ap- 
pearance of  all  the  farm  buildings  speak  well  for  the  man 
who  manages  this  farm.  Past  an  old  apple  orchard  and 
up  Feather  Bed  hill,  lined  with  nicely-trimmed  memorial 
trees,  we  finally  find  the  party  resting  on  top  of  the  hill  in 
the  shade  of  the  woods  after  their  long  promenade. 

As  the  stranger  looks  back  upon  the  distance  al- 
ready covered  and  the  natural  beauty  in  the  fields  and 
woods  below  and  the  man-built  edifices  blending  with  the 
verdure  and  charm  of  the  surroundings  by  means  of 
masses  of  shrubbery  relieving  the  bluntness  of  the  cor- 
ners, a  gasp  of  wonder  and  amazement  escapes  from  his 
lips.     The  stranger  praises  highly  the  men   responsible 
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for  this  creation,  as  he  scans  the  panorama  of  the  entire 
institution  from  their  point  of  vantage.  Farm  No.  3  and 
the  lake  are  visible  in  all  their  splendor,  with  their  back- 
ground of  woods.  On  the  left  can  be  seen  the  Main  Barn 
with  its  towering  silos.  Nearer  and  in  the  same  direction 
can  be  seen  the  apple  and  peach  orchards.  Nearly  the 
whole  of  the  school  can  be  seen  from  the  top  of  the  hill, 
the  long  expanse  of  the  greenhouse  reflects  the  shining 
sun.  In  the  rear  of  the  greenhouses  can  be  seen  the  rows 
of  evergreens  that  act  as  windbreaks  for  them.  A  large 
triangular  lawn  stretches  up  towards  the  buildings.  To 
the  left  of  the  triangular  lawn  are  some  scattered  spireas. 
Through  these  the  ivy-covered  Penn  and  Segal  Halls  may 
be  faintly  seen. 

Stepping  down  the  hill  a  few  yards,  a  view  of  Farm 
No.  1  is  revealed.  The  school  roads  can  be  easily  dis- 
cerned by  the  long  lines  of  memorial  and  festive  trees 
which  adorn  their  edges,  while  at  the  same  time  perpetu- 
ating the  memory  of  departed  friends.  The  railroad  is 
seen  dividing  the  school  in  two  parts.  A  passing  train, 
the  setting  sun  and  an  accentuated  appetite,  remind  the 
stranger  of  supper.  Slowly  the  three  return  back  to  the 
campus.  The  student  tells  them  of  Farm  No.  4.  He  re- 
lates the  traditions,  social  life,  curriculum  and  various 
facts  about  the  school.  The  stranger,  being  well  satisfi- 
ed with  the  knowledge  he  has  acquired,  they  start  on 
their  way  back  to  Doylestown.  As  they  reach  the  turn- 
ing of  the  road,  the  stranger  looks  back  and  remarks  to 
his  friend,  "This  is  a  beautiful,  small  world  in  itself,  turn- 
ing out  producers  for  the  bigger  world  of  mankind.  All 
honor  to  the  noble  souls  that  have  made  this  possible." 

MICHAEL  FRISHKOPF,  '22. 

+ 

FARM  WORK 

There  is  little  work  being  done  at  the  present  time, 
the  larger  part  of  the  work  being  concentrated  on  the 
horticulture  and  the  poultry.  The  poultry  is  now  ready 
for  incubation.  The  hens  have  been  culled  and  the  best 
ones  placed  with  the  roosters.  The  eggs  from  these  were 
then  saved  and  placed  in  our  large  incubators.  The  hor- 
ticulture is  getting  ready  for  the  spring  planting  of  vege- 
tables. 

The  Holstein  cows  have  been  removed  from  Farm 
No.  1,  the  barns  have  been  cleaned  and  disinfected  and  a 
new  Guernsey  herd  has  been  placed  there.  Everybody 
pitched  in,  and  both  of  our  ice  houses  wrere  filled  in 
double  quick  time.  1921  has  been  a  very  successful  sea- 
son for  the  school,  and  we  hope  that  1922  will  be  the 
same.  BERLACK,  '22. 
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THE  SCIENTIFIC  HICK 

Besides  the  formal  title:  "Commencement  Number," 
this  issue  has  also  been  named  the  "Scientific  Hick"  is- 
sue. The  reason  for  this  goes  back  to  our  freshman  year 
when  the  idea  of  publishing  a  Senior  Annual  was  con- 
ceived. In  our  Senior  year  a  great  deal  of  actual  work 
was  done  towards  the  realization  of  this  annual.  The 
realization  never  came,  due  chiefly  to  lack  of  funds.  It 
remains  for  some  future  class  to  accomplish  this  Senior 
Annual. 

Some  of  the  material,  pictures,  cartoons  and  ideas 
were  originally  intended  for  this  annual.  In  justice  to 
those  who  worked  for  this  annual  and  whose  efforts  are 
going  for  the  improvement  of  this  "Gleaner,"  this  issue 
is  named  "THE  SCIENTIFIC  HICK"  issue  and  "Com- 
mencement  Number." 

Editor  &  Staff  of  the  "Scientific  Hick. 
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A  GOOD  GLEANER 

It  is  generally  granted  that  the  "Gleaners"  issued 
under  the  outgoing  twenty-one  staff  have  been  excep- 
tionally good.  It  is  in  no  spirit  of  self-praise  therefore 
that  we  give  some  of  the  reasons  for  this  apparent  suc- 
cess. 

It  is  not  for  us  to  say  that  the  editors  have  been  good, 
we  leave  that  for  our  readers  to  judge.  But  we  can  say 
that  a  good  editor  should  be  absolutely  impartial  and 
should  not  allow  personal  grievances  to  enter  in  his  selec- 
tion of  material  for  publication.  He  should  judge  the  ma- 
terial solely  upon  its  literary  and  substantial  value. 

An  editor  (everybody  for  that  matter)  should  be 
"on  the  square"  in  his  dealings  with  the  students  and  the 
Editor-in-Chief.  He  should  not  resort  to  underhanded 
methods  to  gain  his  ends.  The  outgoing  Editor-in-Chief 
is  happy  to  say  that  the  majority  of  the  staff  have  been 
honorable  and  above  board  in  their  dealings  towards  him. 
The  few  who  have  not  are  cheerfully  forgiven.  We  hope 
they  have  realized  their  mistake. 

Attention  to  duty  and  promptness  in  handing  in  ma- 
terial also  go  to  make  up  a  good  editor.  Incidently  these 
things  contribute  towards  "a  good  Gleaner." 

Most  important  of  all  however,  in  our  estimation,  is 
harmony  among  the  staff.  We  can  justly  pride  ourselves, 
that  in  spite  of  very  serious  obstacles,  we  have  kept  the 
same  staff  thruout  the  entire  year.  There  have  been  sev- 
eral adidtions  for  deserving  work,  but  there  has  been  no 
firing.  The  Editor-in-Chief  has  had  to  use  a  great  deal 
of  forbearance,  to  preserve  this  harmony,  but  the  results 
of  this  policy  are  evident  in  the  "Gleaners"  that  were 
published. 

To  the  student  body  whose  co-operation  is  also 
necessary,  to  our  graduates  and  other  subscribers,  to  our 
advertisers  and  friends,  we  wish  to  express  our  thanks  for 
their  liberal  support  of  our  publication.  That  they  may 
continue  their  support,  thus  paving  the  way  for  the  next 
staff  to  publish  a  better  and  worthier  "Gleaner"  is  the 
earnest  message  of  the  retiring  staff. 

ED. 
1 

THE  GREEN  AND  THE  GOLD 

We,  the  students  of  the  National  Farm  School,  have 
been  just  a  little  bit  criticized  by  some  of  our  friends  and 
rivals  for  choosing  this  color  of  green,  too  often  associat- 
ed with  ignorance,  rawness,  immaturity  and  unsophisti- 
pation.  But,  we  feel  as  we  ponder  tfpon  the  deeper  signi- 
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ficance  that  it  has  to  us,  that  it  needs  not  one  word  of 
apology.  Surely,  the  color  thai  is  good  enough  for  the  na- 
tional emblem  of  such  a  brave  and  brilliant  people  as 
those  of  the  Emerald  tele,  is  good  enough,  even  for  so 
marvelous  and  wonderful  a  school  of  indivduals  as  ours. 

The  green  has.  from  the  very  beginning  of  color 
analysis,  stood  as  the  symbol  of  freshness  and  youth. 

In  the  springtime  when  the  little  blades  of  grass  first 
peep  above  the  dark  sod.  how  welcome  they  are  for  their 
fresh  message  of  approaching  spring  and  when  later 
the  little  leaves  of  the  trees  burst  forth  from  their  dark 
shell  and  peep  out  into  the  world,  how  everybody  greets 
them  with  delight  as  a  sign  that  spring  is  near! 

We,  as  students  will  soon  be  peeping  our  heads  out 
into  the  world  like  the  grass  or  leaf.  We  too,  have  been 
hidden  in  a  sheltered  nook,  during  our  period  of  making 
ready,  from  all  the  cold  of  a  world's  many  winters,  but  at 
last  we  feel  the  approach  of  life's  springtime,  we  hear  the 
call  of  the  awakening  new  life.  And  we  push  from  our 
sheltering  shell  out  into  the  world  carrying  within  our- 
selves the  memory  of  fresh  faces,  fresh  hearts  and  fresh 
ideas  into  the  old  affairs  of  active  life  that  certainly  must 
often  feel  the  seed  of  rejuvenation  of  young  blood,  and 
the  inspiration  of  fresh,  eager  talent. 

Blending  with  this  Green,  that  means  so  much,  the 
rich  Gold  of  pure  value,  and  true,  honest  sterling  worth, 
the  color  of  the  sunshine,  the  symbol  of  harvest  and  the 
omen  of  all  glory.  What  grander  colors  could  this  Farm 
School  have?  What  better  colors  could  we  wish  to  attach 
to  our  banner  as  we  march  forth  into  the  crowded  thoro- 
fares  to  perform  our  sacred  missions  to  humanity? 

ARCHIE  TOFFLER,  '22. 


THREE  YEARS'  ACCOMPLISHMENT 
Classes  may  come  and  classes  may  go  but  Farm 
School  goes  on  forever.  The  class  of  1922  entered  three 
years  ago  and  now  is  leaving.  In  the  wake  of  our  path 
are  left  certain  things  that  are  credited  to  us. 

First  of  all  as  Freshmen  because  of  our  large  class 
most  of  the  work  on  Young's  Lake  was  done  by  us.  In 
our  Junior  year  a  thicket  that  had  been  tackled  each 
year  and  then  let  go  for  other  classes  to  subdue  was 
conquered  by  us  and  this  year  we  planted  and  reaped 
the  harvest  of  our  labor. 

But  the  outstanding  light  is  our  Senior  year  which 
is  successfully  coming  to  a  close.  In  the  spring  of  the 
year,  the  first  work  was  the  building  of  the  Faculty 
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Tennis  Court  which  was  completed  inside  of  two  months 
and  was  ready  for  Big  Day.  Something  entirely  new  was 
put  forth  in  the  past  Spring  and  Harvest  Big  Day  parades. 
These  two  days  wil  always  be  remembered  by  those  of 
us  who  participated. 

Our  next  thing  to  be  done  was  the  establishment  of 
the  new  "James  Work"  Athletic  Field.  This  step  makes 
our  diamond  as  good  as  any  in  the  vicinity  of  Philadel- 
phia. 

The  "Gleaners"  this  year  have  been  so  excellent  that 
many  contemporary  papers  and  the  faculty  have  highly 
complimented  the  Editor-in-Chief  and  his  staff  on  their 
achievements. 

Our  football  team  this  year  was  the  best  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  school  and  the  members,  who  were  mostly 
Seniors,  can  point  with  pride  to  their  enviable  record. 

In  the  course  of  the  year  eight  dances  have  taken 
place  and  everyone  was  a  huge  success.  The  largest  and 
best  of  all  was  the  Hallowe'en  and  Masquerade  Dance. 
It  was  an  immense  spectacle  and  Segal  Hall  was  jammed. 

At  our  Senior  picnic  last  summer  it  was  said  by  Mr. 
Toor,  "That  it  was  the  best  he  had  seen  in  the  ten  years 
he  spent  here."  He  admitted  it  was  better  than  the  1916 
class  and  that's  going  some. 

Through  Mr.  Ostrolenk's  generous  offer  of  $50  for 
three  prizes  in  oratory  we  were  enabled  to  conduct  an 
Oratorical  Contest  that  entirely  exceeded  our  highest 
expectations. 

The  biggest  achievement  however  has  been  our  phy- 
sical and  mental  development  which  we  received  at  this 
school.  The  agricultural  and  cultural  education  we  have 
acquired,  both  theoretical  and  practical,  has  well  fitted  us 
for  our  future  careers  and  for  our  life  work. 

Thus  our  stay  in  Farm  School  terminates  and  we 
leave  our  three  years'  accomplishments  as  a  record  to  be 
aimed  at  by  future  classes. 

LEWIS  I.  FOX. 


FAREWELL 

Our  time  at  N.  F.  S.  is  up.  The  three  years  allotted  to 
us  are  at  an  end,  thus  Father  Time  hath  decreed.  Our 
stay  at  this  school  has  been  a  pleasant  one  to  all  of  us. 
However,  let  us  see  what  benefits  we  have  derived  from 
our  stay  here,  and  what  things  have  been  inculcated  into 
our  minds.  In  order  to  show  this,  I  must  make  a  hasty 
review  of  the  subjects  which  we  have  been  taught  here, 
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some  of  which  we  have  successfully  conquered  in  whole, 
others  In  part. 

In  the  class  rooms  we  have  learned  how  to  take 
care  of,  breed,  and  doctor  all  live  stock;  history  and  cul- 
tivation of  the  various  field  crops;  chemistry  of  the  soil; 
operation  on  farm  machinery,  and  ways  and  means  oi 
managing  a  farm.  All  of  these  we  have  put  to  practice  on 
the  various  farms  of  the  school.  This  knowledge  seems 
to  be  a  great  feat,  yet  it  is  a  small  part  of  the  vast  knowl- 
edge of  agriculture. 

With  this  meager  knowledge  of  farming  and  with  the 
aid  of  Dame  Experience,  wre  set  out  to  conquer  the 
world.  It  is  a  hard  task  that  we  have  undertaken  and  we 
must  work  hard  to  accomplish  this.  Let  us  offer  our 
thanks  to  our  founder  Dr.  Krauskopf,  our  Dean,  Mr.  Os- 
trolenk  and  the  Faculty,  for  their  untiring  work  to  aid 
us  in  our  life's  profession.  Let  us  show  them  that  we 
have  learned  something  from  them  and  that  their  efforts 
were  not  spent  in  vain. 

We  are  still  under  its  roof  today,  but  to-morrow  we 
leave  it  for  foreign  ports.  Alma  Mater,  we  bid  adieu  to 
you.  May  you  prosper  and  increase  in  your  work  of  fur- 
nishing so  great  a  knowledge  to  enable  'the  world  to  pro- 
duce more  food  and  better  men.  May  you  teach  the  peo- 
ple to  beat  their  swords  into  plow-shares  and  their  spears 
into  pruning  hooks  and  enable  them  to  make  this  world 
a  fitting  place  to  live  in. 

May  you  try  this  world  to  improve, 
And  turn  brotherly  hatred  into  perpetul  love 
And  bring  peace  and  good  will  upon  this  earth. 

BARNETT  YULKE,  '22. 
. * 

DETAIL  BELLS 

(With  apologies  to  Thomas  Moore.) 
Those  detail  bells!  those  detail  bells! 
Howr  many  a  tale  their  discord  tells 
Of  school,  and  work,  and  that  sweet  time 
When  last  I  heard  their  soothing  chime. 

Those  joyous  hours  are  passed  away; 
And  many  a  heart  that  then  was  gay, 
Within  the  tomb  now  darkly  dwells, 
And  hears  no  more  those  detail  bells. 

And  so  'twill  be  when  I  am  gone — 
That  tuneless  peal  will  still  ring  on; 
And  other  boys  shall  walk  these  dells, 
And  curse  your  song,  sweet  detail  bells. 

B.  BERLACK,  '22. 
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What  is  that  which  waves  on  high, 

Looking  out  o'er  the  blue  sky? 

It  is  our  banner,  class  of  '22, 

Its  colors  unsoiled,  Maroon  and  Blue. 

At  the  National  Farm  School,  where  we  did  dwell, 
This  banner  is  known  only  too  well; 
The  memory  it  brings  back  of  days  of  old, 
Which  we  spent  in  the  halls  of  the  Green  and  Gold. 

What  pictures,  Oh  classmates,  come  to  your  mind, 

As  you  do  rest  from  your  daily  grind, 

Of  fights  and  battle  sprees  galore, 

On  the  gridiron,  diamond  and  Segal  Hall  floor. 

Three  full  years  have  we  abided  here, 
That  went  as  fast  as  the  ride  of  Paul  Revere ; 
Picking  up  knowledge  here  and  there, 
A  thing  so  precious,  yet  so  rare. 

*<        We  are  now  about  to  leave  this  school, 
To  conquer  the  world  and  try  to  rule ; 
To  show  what  we  have  learned  here, 
In  the  classrooms    of  our  Alma  Mater  so  dear. 

Now  let  us  scan  the  personnel 
Of  our  famous  classmates  whom  we  know  so  well ; 
Fox  and  Fleischman,  the  whispering  two ; 
"Buddy"  Aukburg  and  his  famous  canoe. 

Ring,  Snyder,  and  Krivonas  three, 
Always  indulging  in  some  deviltry; 
Cirotti,  Mazor  and  Pastanacs  two, 
To  these  four  not  a  thing  is  new. 

Frishkopf,  Schorr  and  Krisher,  the  famous  three, 
Who  know  more  of  philosophy  than  you  and  me ; 
Toffler  and  Morris,  always  full  of  fun, 
And  "Hula"  Schulster,  the  man  behind  the  gun. 

And,  lo,  before  mine  eyes,  I  observe 
Goldenbaum  and  Zelanko,  small  yet  full  of  nerve; 
Here  come  Gelles  and  Ullman,  the  football  men; 
Rubenstein  and  Berlack,  exploiters  of  the  hen. 
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We  have  Rabinowitz    the    orchardist;    Rothstein,    with 

the  hoe, 
And  Louis  Kiesling.  the  man  with  the  dough — (baker); 
Goldfeld,  the  Btrawberry  magnate and  Porman,his  friend, 

Who  raises  cucumbers  to  supply  Gimlet  Bend. 

As  you  read  about  the  "Hall  of  Political  Fame.' 
You'll  always  be  sure  to  see  Paris's  name; 
And  if  thru  the  sport  sheets  you  mayhap  to  scan. 
You'll  surely  read  of  Leedes,  our  baseball  man. 

When  it  comes  to  electricity,  Towner  is  best, 
And  Blumer  as  herdsman  stands  out  o'er  the  rest; 
We  have  Langer,  one  of  the  best  A.  R.  testing  men, 
And  "Piggy"  Robbins  and  Weiss,  who  do  things  now  and 
then. 

Last,  but  not  least,  the  best  of  our  class, 
Cohen  and  Wenger,  the  P.  G.  caste, 
Who'll  endeavor  to  show  what  they  can  do 
To  uphold  the  standard  of  our  colors  so  true. 

We  now  bid  farewell  to  you, 

Oh  loyal  sons  of  the  Maroon  and  Blue; 

Let  us  try  this  world  to  improve, 

And  turn  world  hatred  into  perpetual  love. 

So  wave  on,  fair  banner,  forever  and  aye, 
That  we  may  all  stand  up  and  say: 
"We  stand  'neath  thy  folds,  brave  and  true, 
Loyal  defenders  of  the  Maroon  and  Blue." 

FAREWELL! 

BARNETT  YULKE,  '22. 

♦ ■ 


(. 


"There's  the  guy  I'm  laying  for,"  said  the  hen  as  the 
farmer  passed  the  coop. 

Teacher — "Give    me    a    Scripture    verse    from    the 
Bible." 

Willie — "And  Judas  went  out  and  hanged  himself." 
Teacher — "Very  Good.     Give  another." 
Willie — "Go  thou  and  do  likewise." 


( 


THE  (JLE3ANER 


225 


WALTER  MORRIS,  Editor. 


1923  CLASS 

The  dawn  of  February,  '23,  brings  clear  the  dawn  of 
a  new  school  year  to  the  National  Farm  School.  It  also 
means  that  the  leadership  goes  into  our  hands.  This 
year  is  the  twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  the  founding  of 
our  school,  and  we  hope  it  will  be  a  successful  one  for 
both  the  school  and  the  students.  We  intend  to  keep  up 
the  Farm  School  traditions  and  good  spirit  left  behind  by 
the  1922  Class.  We  shall  strive  for  a  more  successful 
year  in  all  activities,  both  social  and  athletic,  and  which 
we  are  confident  will  fulfill  our  aims.  In  order  to  do  this, 
we  must  receive  the  full  support  and  co-operation  of  the 
underclassmen.  We  have  selected  as  leaders  of  our 
Senior  year:  Bennett,  President;  Savage,  Vice  President; 
Piatt,  Secretary;  Van  Looy,  Treasurer.  We  have  decided 
to  cancel  the  idea  of  our  banquet,  owing  to  hard  times. 
Here's  to  a  successful  and  enjoyable  year  at  Farm  School. 

D.  PLATT,  '23. 

4 

1924  CLASS 

Our  Freshman  year  has  been  marked  as  one  of  the 
most  successful  years  of  any  freshman  class  in  Farm 
School,  both  athletically  and  scholastically.  Although 
small,  our  class  was  able  to  hold  our  worthy  opponents, 
the  Juniors,  to  a  tie  in  both  baseball  and  football,  a  feat 
never  accomplished  before.  We  have  supported  the  A.  A. 
and  other  societies  very  enthusiastically.  In  order  that 
our  class  may  have  a  successful  Junior  year,  we  have 
elected  as  our  officers:  Oppenheimer,  President;  Truck- 
sess,  Vice  President;  Michael,  Secretary;  Diamond, 
Treasurer,  and  Lefkowith,  Cheer-leader.  We  hope  to 
help  the  school  prosper  in  the  future. 

S.  MICHAEL,  '24, 
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LITERARY  SOCIETY 
in  summing  up  all  the  events  and  activities  of   the 
past  year,  the  Literary  Society  stands  out  as  the  unique 
factor  in  our  school  life,     it  Leaves  a  brilliant  chapter  in 
the  pages  ^\'  history  of  the  graduating  class. 

The  oratorical  contests  arc  in  full  BWing  and  arc  add- 
ing much  to  the  school  spirit.     They  will  leave  Indellible 

impressions  and  pleasant  memories  in  the  minds  of  all  the 
students. 

The  officers  elected  for  the  next  school  year  are:  Van 
Looy,  President;  Pincus,  Vice  President;  Packer,  secre- 
tary. 

N.  COMSKY,  '23. 
♦ 

THE  RADIO  CLUB 

Because  of  the  growing  interest  among  a  number  of 
students  about  radio  telegraphy,  a  Radio  Club  was  or- 
ganized. The  officers  elected  are  as  follows:  M.  Rotter, 
President ;  U  Goldich,  Vice  President;  B.  Savage,  Secre- 
tary-Treasurer. 

The  club  will  afford  its  members  instruction  in  the 
science,  an  unlimited  amount  of  pleasure,  and  will  keep 
them  in  touch  with  the  latest  news.  We  are  at  present 
equipped  to  receive  wireless  telephone  messages,  radio 
messages  and  concerts.  Mr.  Toor,  who  gave  a  donation, 
and  L.  Goldich,  who  contributed  part  of  his  set,  were 
largely  responsible  for  our  equipment.  We  are  expecting 
the  arrival  of  an  amplifier,  which  will  enable  us  to  extend 
the  benefits  of  the  club  to  the  entire  student  body  in  the 
way  of  concerts  and  lectures.  B.  SAVAGE,  '23,  Sec. 

+ 

ZIONIST  SOCIETY 
In  spite  of  the  diversified  type  of  Jewish  students  at 
the  National  Farm  School,  we  have  had  a  very  hard  time 
in  forming  a  successful  Zionist  Society.  Because  we 
full  well  realized  this  abnormal  situation  at  Farm  School, 
we  aim  to  make  this  society  a  center  of  Judaism  and  na- 
tional education.  Our  membership  is  increasing  in  num- 
ber. We  have  managed  to  make  the  meetings  not  only 
as  educational  as  possible,  but  also  have  provided  slides 
to  illustrate  historical  events.  The  Chanuka  celebration 
proved  a  success  and  we  are  encouraged  to  such  a  degree 
as  to  formulate  plans  for  a  Purim  celebration,  and  the 
staging  of  a  series  of  plays.  Future  information  about 
Zionism  will  be  gotten  direct  from  Palestine.  It  will  be 
of   utmost  importance  to  those  whose  intentions  are  to 
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settle  in  Palestine.  In  conclusion,  I  wish  to  express  our 
thanks  to  those  Seniors  whose  activities  in  the  Zionist 
Society  and  backing  lighted  within  us  a  desire  to  con- 
tinue the  work  that  they  have  left  for  us  to  carry  on. 

M.  BRAUMAN,  '23. 

i ♦ 

ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION 
For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  A.  A.,  a  budget 
committee  has  been  elected,  whose  duty  it  is  to  make  a 
budget  for  the  fiscal  year,  allowing  certain  sums  to  the 
various  sports,  thereby  making  a  fair  division  of  the 
money  to  be  spent,  according  to  the  magnitude  of  these 
sports.  This  committee  is  to  be  composed  of  a  faculty 
member  and  two  alumni.  At  the  last  meeting,  a  new 
constitution  was  adopted  embodying  the  above.  Elec- 
tions were  held,  and  the  results  were  as  follows:  Bennett, 
President;  Herman,  Vice  President;  Frater,  Secretary 
and  Dues  Manager;  Eskin,  Tennis  Manager.  We  thank 
the  outgoing  officers  for  their  efforts  toward  the  better- 
ment of  the  A.  A.,  and  hope  to  continue  their  good  work 
next  year.  We  also  thank  our  advisor,  Mr.  Stangel,  for 
his  help  and  advice  in  athletic  matters.  We  wish  the  '22 
class  the  best  success  in  their  future  undertakings. 

D.  FRATER,  '23. 
+ , 

THE  MID-WINTER  HOP,  JANUARY  14,  1922. 

Needless  to  say,  this  dance  proved  another  big  suc- 
cess for  Farm  School,  due  to  the  efforts  of  a  sagacious 
committee.  The  dancing  lasted  until  an  early  hour.  The 
Belvedere  Quintet  furnished  us  with  splendid  music. 
Refreshments  were  served.  It  was  a  two-day  affair,  Sun- 
day's events  consisting  of  sleighing,  ice-skating  and 
dancing,  which  was  enjoyed  by  all. 

Mr.  Campbell  deserves  much  credit  for  the  financial 
aid,  without  which  we  could  not  have  had  such  a  good 
affair.     Here's  wishing  the  same  success  for  the  year  of 
1922.  A.  T.,  '22. 
+ 

THE  NEW  GLEANER  STAFF 

The  outgoing  staff  extends  its  wishes  for  another 
successful  "Gleaner"  year  to  the  newly  elected  staff. 
They  are  as  follows:  Co-editors-in-chief,  Bennett,  '23. 
and  Comsky,  '23;  Agriculture,  Regelson,  '23;  Literae. 
Kloss,  '23;  Athletics,  Duskin,  '23;  Class  &  Clubs  and  Ex- 
change, Brauman,  '23;  Alumni,  Lasday.  '23;  Jokes,  Dia- 
mond, '24;  Art,  L.  Goldich,  '24;  Business  Manager,  'Piatt. 
'23;  Assistant  Business  Manager,  Packer,  '24    M.  F.,  '22. 
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REPORT  OF  THELIBRARY 

The  library  is  keeping  abreast  with  the  other  activi- 
ties of  the  school.  This  year  saw  an  unprecedent  revival 
of  Btlldenta  diligently  engaged  in  searching  the  book 
\V.  11.  Boswell  as  instructor  of  our  academic  subjects. 
Any  night  in  the  week  it  is  possible  to  perceive  a  group 
of  students  diligently  engaged  in  searching  t  he  book 
sehlves  for  necessary  data  toward  the  fulfillment  of  his 
orders.  The  popular  taste  for  recreational  reading  has 
been  notieabely  raised  to  higher  literary  standard,  appar- 
ently the  effect  of  his  influence. 

The  library  is  indebted  to  Martha  C.  Bamberger  for 
her  timely  donation  of  $450  in  honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S. 
L.  Block,  thus  with  the  judicious  selection  of  Mr.  C.  J. 
Toor,  it  was  greatly  enriched  with  the  works  of  the  best 
current  fiction  and  modern  publications.  Under  his  sup- 
ervision as  faculty  librarian,  a  new  system  of  circulation 
was  instituted,  based  upon  the  principles  that  are  used 
by  the  public  libraries. 

Up  to  date  we  have  a  total  number  of  4470  volumes 
and  can  count  forty-four  magazines  and  periodicals  upon 
our  subscription  lists.  We  also  receive  regular  issues 
of  U.  S.  Department  of  Agriculture  bulletins  and  the  lat- 
est reports  of  the  experimental  stations. 

Considering  the  size  of  our  school  we  can  well  be 
proud  of  our  library  and  the  students  are  seeming  to 
realize  the  benefits  that  can  be  derived  there. 

A  word  of  praise  should  not  be  omitted,  commend- 
ing Michael  Frishkopf  for  his  devotion  to  duty  and  con- 
scientious efforts  while  serving  the  school  in  the  capacity 
of  Senior  librarian.  M.  ROTTER,  '23. 

4 

THINGS  WE'LL  NEVER  HEAR  AGAIN!  !  ! 
(With  apologies  to  the  author  of  the  Book  of  Etiquette) 

Pass  the  spuds. 

O.  R.  this  way. 

Hey,  waiter,  my  late  meal. 

Pay  your  bill  for  Sunday,  laddie. 

Say,  who  swiped  my  butter? 

Leave  the  dining-hoom — immediately! 

After  you,  or  next  (the  quicker  said  the  better). 

Keep  your  feet  still;  you  kicked  my  shins. 

The  bell  (a  necessary  evil). 

Right  hand  side — second  table  (speeches  censored). 

Baseball  practice.     Everybody  out! 

Inspection  at  1.15.  Outdoor  inspection,  1.45. 
Chapel!         •#*****• 

Latest  wireless  report — Eggs  up  four  cents. 

by  I.  C.  U. 
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ARCHIE  TOFFLER,  Editor. 


"Men  of  humor  are  always  in  some  degree  men  of 
genius;  wits  are  rarely  so,  altho  a  man  of  genius  may, 
amongst  other  gifts," possess  wit,  as  Shakespeare." — S. 
T.  Coleridge. 

Leedes — "Say,  Red,  can  you  let  me  have  five  dol- 
lars?" 

Schulster — "Sure,  here  it  is." 

Leedes — "You  know,  I  don't  think  that  I'll  ever  be 
able  to  repay  you  for  this." 

Dudley — " Where  do  you  bathe?" 

Goldenbaum — "In  the  spring." 

Dudley — "I  didn't  ask  you  when,  I  asked  you  where." 

"Pa,"  said  Mrs.  Methuselah  to  the  oldest  of  his  race, 
"I  wish  you'd  speak  to  Abimelech.  He's  been  pulling 
Belad's  hair  again." 

"Lemme  see,"  quoth  the  patriarch,  "how  old  is  Bim 
now?" 

"He's  247  next  birthday." 

"Well,  you  must  make  allowances  for  the  boy,  Ma, 
He's  young  yet." 
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My!    How  Murderous! 
BngHflh  teacher    "For  Wednesday  we  will  take  the 
lives  of  Dryden,  Pope  and  Addison." 

"Helen  kissed  John  last  night." 

"Well,  did  he  kiss  her  back?" 

"No,  she  wasn't  wearing  that  kind  of  a  gown." 

Louie — "The  horses  were  runnin' — " 
Teacher — "Don't  forget  the  'g'." 
Louie — "Gee,  the  horses  were  runnin'." 

A  Physics  Formula 
Speed  to  lunch — speed  to  work — proper  speed. 

Schorr — "Don't  you  like  winter?" 
Fox — "Yes,  in  summer." 

Doc  M. — "I'll  have  to  give  you  zero  for  your  examin- 
ation." 

Dan — 'That  means  nothing  to  me." 
Doc  M. — "Right,  you  got  it." 

The  cotton  still  has  got  its  gin, 
The  seacoast  has  its  bar, 
And  each  of  us  will  have  our  bier, 
No  matter  who  we  are. 

"What  do  you  think  of  'II  Penseroso?'  " 

He — "It's  the  best  ten  cent  cigar  on  the  market." 

Goldenbaum  says:  "Yes,  I  was  a  Freshman,  too. 
Some  of  the  happiest  years  of  my  life  I  spent  as  a  Fresh- 
man." 

Rae — "Cut  out  the  rough  stuff,  Spike." 
Mazor — "Oh,  you  want  me  to  shave?" 

First  Senior — "You  danced  that  two-step  divinely. 
Who  taught  you?" 

Second  Senior — "My  two  step-sisters." 

Bundy  says:  "The  woman  I  marry  must  have  three 
qualifications:   Property,  riches  and  money." 

Tfrey  tell  us  that  "Fats"  Eskin  weighs  just  five 
pounds  more  than  a  load  of  coal. 
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Don't  worry,  "Shimmel,"  keep  on  smiling,  the  first. 
four  years  are  the  hardest. 

"You    tell  'em,  Twenty-two    Class,  you've    SENIOR 
days." 

"T  think  I'll  drop  in  on  the  boys,"  said  the  miner  as 
he  fell  down  the  shaft. 


Mr.  Boswell — "A  transparent  object  is  one  that  you 
can  see  thru." 

Freshie — "Oh,  I  know,  a  doughnut." 

Teacher — "Who  can  tell  me  the  scientific  name  for 
snoring?" 

Krivy — "Sheet  music." 

Mr.  Broome,  Superintendent  of  Schools,  of  Philadel- 
phia, will  be  on  the  graduation  day  program. 
To  sweep  us  out,  so  to  speak. 

The  only  time  women  don't  talk  scandal,  is  when 
they  whisper  it. 

"The  thief  took  my  watch,  my  purse,  my  pocketbook 
— in  short,  everything." 

"But  I  thought  you  carried  a  revolver." 
"I  do—but  he  didn't  find  that." 

Mann — "Gee,  I  feel  tired  from  sitting  on  the  sand  so 
long." 

Arch — "Well,  then,  run  up  the  beach  a  couple  of 
miles  and  rest  up." 

Lady — "Which  end  of  the  car  do  I  get  off?" 
Conductor — "Makes  no  difference,  lady.     Car  stops 
at  both  ends." 

Morris — "You  know  we  have    scrambled    eggs    for 

breakfast." 

Visitor — "WTell,  what  is  so  queer  about  that?" 
Morris — "One  egg  is  put  on   the   table,  and   we    all 

scramble  for  it." 
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Note 
The  Joke  Editor  is  having  an  X-ray  machine  Install- 
ed in  his  office.     (We  wonder  why.) 

If  hairdressers  are  not  as  talkative  as  barbers,  it's 
because  a  hairdresser's  customer  can  hold  her  own. 

Toffler    "Girls  are  better  looking  than  men.*' 
Pearl     •  Wh; .  uaturallj  ." 
Toffler    "No,  artificially." 

Professor— "When  Theodore  Roosevell  was  your 
age  be  was  at  the  top  of  his  class." 

Ring  "Yes,  and  when  he  was  your  age,  he  was 
President  of  the  United  States." 

Farmer,  to  new  hand  -"Come  on,  get  up,  it's  four 
o'clock.     We've  got  to  cut  the  oats." 

X.  II.    -••Are  the  oats  wild?" 
Parmer — "No." 

X.  H. — "Well,  why  do  you  have  to  sneak  up  on  them 
in  the  dark?" 

Checkmated 

"We  had  quite  a  game  at  the  hoarding  house  the 
other  night." 

"Poker?" 

"No,  the  landlady  was  going  to  lick  one  of  the  hoys 
for  not  paying  board,  I  tried  to  checker,  she  jumped  me. 
crowned  him  and  told  us  both  to  move." 

•-!  ttd  you  do  it?" 

"Chess." 

Rab — "Hey,  Lou,  I  saw  a  crane  today." 
Foreman — "Aw,  that    wasn't    a    crane,  that    must  a 
been  a  herring."     (heron) 

Buddy — "Gee!  That  teacher  was  mad  when  he 
wrote  the  exam." 

Oilman — "I  see.     A  cross-examination." 

Uncle  Harmon  says:  "Them  that  thinks  I  ain't  as 
nimble  as  I  used  ter  be,  better  hole  their  chins  up  high,  to 
save  their  faces." 

Krafty  Sayings  No.  IXL. 

Yen  WOUld  not  knOCk  the  jokes  We  use. 

Tf  you  could  see  what  we  refuse. 

A.  T.   '22. 


THE  GLEANER 


235 


A    -few    f\r$ 

Ah     »U 


~  ALUMNI    HALL- 
Help  maKcthi*  dream  real 


^ 


«   JfU' 


fl«Kbur£'i& 


ALUMNI  OF  '22  CLASS,  TWENTY  YEARS  FROM  NOW. 
A  FORESIGHT 

Probably  no  class  in  the  history  of  N.  F.  S.  has  fol- 
lowed agriculture  more  closely  than  the  '22  class.  To 
enumerate  all  the  boys  of  that  class  would  be  difficult. 
However,  here  are  some  interesting  letters  received  from 
some  of  them: 

Mr.  Lewis  I.  Fox  writes :  " I  am  now  on  a 

large  duck  farm  of  my  own,  and  am  doing  fine.  I  have 
bought  3,000  ducklets  from  Mr.  Cecil  J.  Toor,  and  they 
are  laying  100  dozen  per  day.  I  owe  all  my  knowledge 
of  poultry  to  Mr.  Toor  and  N.  F.  S." 

Mr.  Tony  Cirotti  is  now  a  professor  at  Farm  School. 
After  graduating  from  Penn  State,  he  went  to  a  tractor 
school  in  Cincinnati,  and  is  now  tractor  professor  at  this 
school. 

Mr.  Tobias  Gelles  writes:  " Having  realiz- 
ed that  the  Golden  West  afforded  such  wonderful  oppor- 
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tunitics  to  a  Farm  School  mad.  I  have  organized  a  colony 
and  have  named  it  the  N.  P.  s.  colony.  We  have  planted 
many  acres  in  plum  trees  for  the  prune  trade  In  the  East, 
We  expect  great  success." 

Mr.  Louis  ETormao  has  entered  the  Intensive  farming 
game.  Be  writes:  " I  am  n<>\\  the  proud  own- 
er of  a  50-acre  cucumber  farm,  l  supply  the  neighbor- 
ing towns  and  cities  with  cucumbers.  The  great  cu- 
cumber magnate.  Mr.  Useless  lianas,  has  asked  me  to 
affiliate  myself  with  him.  and  1  am  just  considering  his 
proposition." 

Mr.  Arthur  Langer  and  .Mr.  Archie  Toffler  have  or- 
ganized the  "National  Milk  Testing  Association,"  for  the 
improvement  and  building  up  of  high  testing  cows.  Mr. 
Langer  is  president     Mr.  ToiTler  is  walking  delegate. 

Mr.  Ilyman  Rabinowitz  is  now  Superintendent  of 
Orcharding  at  the  Rockefeller  estate,  Tarrytown,  N.  Y. 
He  writes:  "I  am  taking  charge  of  the  orchards  of  John 
D.  Rockefeller.  We  have  80  acres  in  peaches  and  40  in 
apples.  I  have  (30  men  working  under  me,  and  I  am  get- 
ting a  good  deal  of  experience  here.  Luck  to  the  Arbor- 
iculture Department." 

Mr.  "Dan"  Goldfeld  is  now  situated  on  his  own  truck 
farm  at  Norma.  N.  J.  Business  is  fine,  he  writes.  Mr. 
Goldfeld  is  developing  race  horses  as  a  side  business. 
His  recent  record  breaker  is  Dan  Patch  the  4th.  Suc- 
cess to  you  Dan. 

Here  is  a  letter  from  Otto  Wenger,  postmarked 
Switzerland : 

Dear  Alumni  Editor: — I  have  introduced  American 
style  of  farming  into  Switzerland.  I  operate  and  own  a 
150-acre  farm  and  have  100  milch  goats.  My  old  friend, 
Casper  Blumer,  is  here  with  me.  Together  our  minds 
often  wander,  at  the  close  of  day,  as  I  sit  by  my  fireside, 
to  dear  N.  F.  S.,  and  I  hope  some  day  to  visit  my  Alma 
Mater. 

And  now  I  have  exhausted  the  flow  of  ink  from  my 
pen.  I  have  shown  that  the  '22  class  has  largely  follow- 
ed agriculture,  and  may  we  also  credit  our  Alma  Mater 
by  being  staunch  agriculturists,  for 

"Life  is  real,  life  is  earnest, 
And  the  grave  is  not  its  goal." 

Our  goal  should  symbolize  a  good-sized  farm. 
SAM  GOLDENBAUM,  '22. 
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REUBEN  REGELSON,  Editor 
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TRUE  FRIENDSHIP 

Though  by  time  and  fortune  parted. 
Though  mountain  and  valley  keep  afar, 
When  church  and  nation  doth  discourage 
True  friendship  has  the  courage — 
Despite  conventional,  earthly  man, 
Before  all,  among  all,  extend  a  welcoming  hand. 
Peels  not  lowered  if  in  "social-pose," 
To  greet  a  laboring  chum  upon  the  road. 

THE  MAN  WITH  THE  PLOW,  '23. 

We  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  the  following: 

The  Mt.  Airy  World,  Mt.  Airy,  Pa. 

The  Minnesota  Farm  Review,  University  Farm,  St. 
Paul,  Minn. 

The  Optimist,  South  Side  High  School,  Newark,  N.  J. 

The  Perkiomenite,  Perkiomen  School,  Pennsburg, 
Penna. 

The  Torch,  Doylestown  High  School,  Doylestown, 
Penna. 

Every  actor  hates  to  see  his  name  in  print — unless  it 
is  in  large  letters. 

Old  Gent — "You  must  come  to  dinner  tonight." 
Friend — "Sorry,  but  I  am  going  to  see  Othello." 
Old  Gent — "That's  all  right;  bring  him  around  too." 

Latest  Song  Success 
The  cow  fell  down  and  strained  her  milk, 


OwecT  Me/vioft<es    In    I350.^y^.'/C 
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EXTRACT  FROM  OUR  DIARY 

Friday,  January  13. — Something  sure  to  happen  to- 
day. Sure  enuff.  No  milk  for  breakfast.  We  refuse  to 
eat. 

Saturday,  January  14. — As  a  result  "Mammy"  an- 
nounces that  punch  won't  be  served  at  the  dance.  Also 
that  we  must  pay  35c  for  each  girl,  for  supper.  Students 
consult  their  attorney,  all  facing  bankrupcy.  Dance  in 
evening  successful. 

Sunday,  January  15. — The  morning  after  the  night 
before.  Day  of  rest,  meaning  don't  get  up  for  details. 
Ice  skating,  sleighing,  etc. 

Monday,  January  16. — Exam  scheduled  for  Mr. 
Schmeider's  class.  Seniors  vote  whether  or  not  they 
should  take  it.     The  nays  have  it.     Result,  no  test. 

Tuesday,  January  17. — Rain,  breakfast,  dinner,  also 
supper.     Day  otherwise  uneventful. 

Wednesday,  January  18. — Mr.  "D."  Groman  leaves 
for  Cincinnati  with  good  intentions,  for  the  purpose  of 
entering  college. 

Thursday,  January  19. — Professor  Marx  comes  to 
school.  Seniors  are  very  happy.  Mr.  M.  leaves  same 
day,  much  to  our  sorrow. 

Friday,  January  20. — Groman  returns.  Don't  faint. 
He  graduated.  Some  prodigy.  Sh— mum's  the  word, 
he's  minus  a  couple  hundred  bucks,  and  refuses  to  pay  his 
just  debts. 

Saturday,  January  21. — No  class  today.  Only  chap- 
el.    'Stoo  bad  Saturday  only  comes  once  a  week. 

Sunday,  January  22. — A.  A.  elections.  The  Twenty- 
three  boys  manage  to  cop  all  positions.  The  nerve  of 
some  people.     Also,  Corenzwit's  wives  visit  him. 

Monday,  January  23. — Osty  goes  to  Philly.  Yahay, 
boys.     No  class,  no  work,  no  nothing. 

Tuesday,  January  24. — First  message  received  by 
wireless  telephone.  Mr.  Toor  makes  startling  announce- 
ment that  Harding  is  elected  President,  also  that  the  wTar 
is  over.     Hoo-ray,  de  Oh! 

Wednesday,  January  25. — Mike  Frishkopf  returns 
from  hospital.     Greeted  by  all  and  hailed  by  the  weather. 

Thursday,  January  26. — Nothing  much,  only  a  few 
guys  kicked  out  of  class. 

Friday,  January  27. — Gelles  skips  details,  as  usual. 
Early  report — "Just  watch  this  baby."  Atta  boy  Tobias. 
Fish  today. 

Saturday,  January  28. — Literary  society  meeting. 
"Bombs,  bombs,  bombs."  Very  atrocious.  Oratorical 
contest  in  full  swing.     Packer  in  the  lead. 
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Sunday,  January  29.  Big  blizzard.  Train  stuck  in 
snowdrift.      Earni  School  labor  enlisted?  Try  and  get 

us.     "Mush  <£  Spuds"  and  movies  resumed. 

Monday,  January  ;'>(|.  Newly  elected  "Cleaner"  staff 
goes  to  work  on  Freshman  issue.  Spuds  and  mush  for 
dinner. 

Tuesday.  January  31. — Our  marks  go  to  the  board. 
Who  worries,  suppose  we  did  Hunk? 

Wednesday,  February  1. — Change  of  details.  Twen- 
ty-one more  days  until  graduation.  504  more  hours,  etc. 

Thursday.  Feb.  2.-  Fox  leaves  for  his  duck  farm.  He 
is  given  nine  "quacks"  with  Fox  on  the  end. 

Friday,  Feb.  3. — Fish  again.  Can't  help  it,  it's  Fri- 
day. Leedes  argues  for  Socialism,  Yulke  winning  the 
argument. 

Saturday,  February  4. — This  issue  goes  to  print — to 
print  what  ?      All  we  can  do  now  is  predict  for  the  future. 


Denoting  lapse  of  time. 
Sunday,  February  12. — Lincoln's  birthday. 
Society  farewell  to  Seniors. 


Zionist 


Monday,  February  13. — Seniors  due  to  quit  work, 
quit  classes.     No  more  worries  for  the  present. 

Tuesday,  February  14. — Farewell  party  given  to  the 
whole  school. 

Wednesday,  February  15. — Last  details  for  Seniors. 

Thursday,  February  16. — Everybody,  rather,  Seniors, 
begin  to  pack  up  property  acquired  during  three  years  at 
X.  F.  S.     Faculty   banquet  to  Senior  Class. 

Friday,  February  17. — Same  as  Thursday  and  et 
cetera.     Mrs.  Ostrolenk's  banquet  to  Seniors. 
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Saturday,  February  18. — Senior  banquet,  "Jug-in- 
the-Wall,"  Doylestown. 

Sunday,  February.  19. — Grand  Senior  auction. 

Monday,  February  20. — Baccalaureate  address. 

Tuesday,  February  21. — Oratorical  contest  finals. 

Wednesday,  February  22. — Washington's  birthday. 
Also  graduation  day.  We  get  our  diplomas.  Make 
speeches.     Dance  at  night. 

Thursday,  February  23. — The  8.15  to  Philly  loaded 
with  the  one  and  only  Class  of  '22. 

Finis.  J.  ED.,  '22. 

^ 

FAREWELL— LEST  WE  FORGET 
I 

Wher'er  you  or  I  mayhap  to  disperse, 

Lest  we  forget; 
Wher'er  to  be  seeded  in  this  universe, 

Remember  yet, 
Our  dear  old  Farm  School,  we  all  loved  at  heart; 
And  our  friends,  with  whom  we  must  sadly  part. 

II 
Your  heart  perhaps  grieves,  tho  in  quest  today, 

Of  the  morrow ; 
Whence  ye  from  our  Alma  Mater,  so  gay, 

Part  in  sorrow. 
Into  a  world  of  earnest  toil  and  strife ; 
Into  mankind's  battle-field  of  life. 

Ill 
Where  as  farmers  of  the  day  we'll  reap  our  joys, 

Lest  we  forget; 
When  sowing  our  fields  with  life's  yielding  choice, 

Remember  yet 
'Tis  to  Farm  School  will  be  due  our  success; 
So  let's  all  be  true  to  dear  N.  F.  S. 

JOS.  MASTER,  '23 
* . . 

SENIOR  MEMBERS  OF  THE  "GLEANER"  STAFF 

Michael  Frishkopf  Editor-in-Chief 

Barnett  Yulke  Associate  Editor 

Harry  Krisher  Literary  Editor 

Archie  Toffler  Joke  Editor 

Burton  Berlack  Agriculture  Editor 

David  Aukburg  Art  Editor 

Samuel  Goldenbaum  Alumni  Editor 

Joseph  Leedes  Athletics  Editor 

Arthur  Schorr  Business  Manager 

Walter  Moms  Class  and  Clubs  Editor 
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This  space  is  reserved  for 

YOU 

It  pays  to  advertise  in  the  GLEANER 


Compliments  of 

WALTER  J.  GROMAN 


Compliments  of 

WYNNE  JAMES 

Attorney  at  Law 


Hart  Building,  Doylestown,  Pa. 
Business  Manager,  Gleaner 

Farm  School,  Pa. 
Dear  Sir:  — 

(1)     Please  publish  the  following  advertisement. 
<-')     Please  enter  the  following  subscription,  $1.50  per  year. 
(Cross  out  (1)  or  (2) 


( 


:> 


w 


o 


CTQ  O 

I     W  4 

N  <j   h- 

-      -P    <-t- 

§  5  S 

S3  p   I 

o  ^ 

^  £   on 

H    P     r-i- 

o  o  ■ 

P     ^   P 

p  a  "-s 

QTQ    P    • 

9 
P  O" 

r-h     H—    ^ 


Tl 

o 
o 

H 

00 

> 


o 
p 

Ul 
P 

etc 


3 


o 
o 


C 
o 


i-3 

o 

P 

CD 
4 


CTQ 


) 


Bell  Phone  285-W 

GUSTAVE   SANDERS 

Photo  Studio 

Doylestown 

Penna. 


JUSTIN  H.  ELY 

BASEBALL  OODS 
Bicycle     Sundries,     Fishing     Tackles, 

Auto    Supplies 
2  E|  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Phone   139 — J 

F.  D.  HARTZEL'S  SONS  0)7 

Chalfont,  Pa. 

Dealers  in 
Flour,     Feed,     Coal,     Etc. 


Bell  182 


Keystone  19 — D 


CHARLES  B.  MOYER 

Electrical   Contractor 
FARM    SCHOOL  TRADE   SOLICITED 
30  E.  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 


Heating 


DONNELLY'S 

(F.  J.  Donnelly) 

Roofing 
BELL  PHONE  279-J 

ESTIMATES    FURNISHED 

(48  South  Main  Street) 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


Repairing 


DOYLESTOWN  STEAM  LAUNDRY 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA 

CALL  245-J  AND 

Let  us  relieve  you  of  your  Wash 
Day  Worries 

Help  the  Farm  School 

Help  yourself  by  buying  a  farm  from 


) 


HARRY  RICHARDSON 

Real   Estate  Broker 
LANSDALE,   PA. 


Phone   215 

Just  Whistle 

In   bottles  only 

WHISTLE  BOTTLING  CO. 

Doylestown,    Pa. 

FRED  DIETRICH 

Monument  Square  Barber  Shop 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


Bucks  County  Trust  Co. 

Doylestown,    Pa. 
Solicits    Your    Patronage 

CLARENCE  H.  DAVIS 

HORSESHOEING    &    JOBBING 

Lawn   Mowers  Sharpened 

South    Hamilton    Street 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

EVERYTHING  MUSICAL 

COLUMBIA  AND  EDISON 
PHONOGRAPHS  and  RECORDS 

C.  S.  FOX,  Estate 

49  W.  Court  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

M.  PEARLMAN 

TAILOR    AND    FURRIER 

Suits    Made   to   Order 

Corner    M;iin     St.    and     Oakland    ave. 

Doylestown,   Pa. 

OUB  MOTTO  is 

Mil-      BEST— THE     VKKV      BEST  —  AM) 

N<  ITIHNG   BUT    I'll  K  BEST. 

PAINTS  OF  EVERY  KIND. 

B.Binswanger&Co 

115  North  Fourth  St.,  Philada..  Pa. 

31.  A .  KRA  TZ 


WHOLESALE 
CONFECTIONER 


SOUDERTON. 


PENNA. 


Doylestown  Inn 

Lunch  Room,   Restaurant  and 
"The  Jug  in  the  Wall"  Rathskeller 

A   good   place  to   Dine,  to   have  a   Sup- 
per,  Banquet  or  a   Dance 
Both  F 'hones  N    Stat.-  S 


A.  F.  SCHEETZ'S  SONS 

DEPARTMENT     STORE 
Corner    Court   and    Pine    Streets 


I 


Doylestown,  Pa. 


C.  S.  WETHERILL 

Lumber,  Coal  and  Cement 

BUILDING     MATERIAL 
Doylestown,  Pa. 

J.  F.  MOORE 

Cor.    Main    and    State    Streets 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

Bell    192-J 


Candy,  Stationery,  Novelties,  Notions 
and   Fancy  GrOOdd. 

WHEN   IN  TOWN  VISIT 

Do. )  ies  Ion '//  's    .  Modern   Sa  n  i- 

lary  -Soda  Fountain 

SMITH 

MAIN  AND  STATE  STS.       DRUGS  and  GIFTS 

Dr.  J.  W.  Sigafoos 

DENTIST 

II  W.  Court  St..  Doylestown.  Pa. 

Nelson's  Barber  Shop 

SII.HIU;  AND  HAIR  CUTTUHJ 

FARM   SCHOOL  TRADE  SOLICITED 

17  South   Main  Street 

Next    to    Henry     Ely's    Grocery    Store 

Bell    pi|<>i,i-  liy.'-.-w     Ooylestonrti,  Pa 

G'tistave  Sanders 

ftboto  Stuoio,  Rxt  Shop 
ano  jframinfl  bouse 

Everything  up-to-date  in  tin-  photo- 
graphic line.     Films,  Cameras  and  A 

Uur  finishing. 


c 


:> 


|  Come  to    Hellyer's  Sons  Co.  | 


For  your  Work  Shoes 
For  your  Dress  Shoes 
For  your  Work  Shirts 


For  your  Dress  Shirts 

■ 
For  your  Hosiery 

For  your  Underwear 


■  A.  S.  HELLYER'S  SONS  CO. 

■ 

§  DoylestowD,  Pa. 

®  1 


Fordsoxv 

.".  TRACTOR  .' 

The  UNIVERSAL  MACHINE 

J.  J.  CONROY 

Doylestown,  Pa. 


~) 


0  WENDTE'S 

TONSORIAL  PARLOR 

Hair    Cutt'ng,    Shrv'ng,    Shampooing, 
Massaging 

15  North   Main  St'eet 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

Quality    Fruit   and    Produce    Store 

J.  A.  RUFE 

Foreign     and      Domestic      Fruits     and 
Vegetable; — Fish,  Oysters,  Poultry 

Bell   Phone  69 — J. 

19  W.  State  St.  Doylestown,  Pa. 

CLEMENS  ELECTRIC  CO. 

18  West  State  Street 

Doylestown 

The  first  electrical  store  you  come 
to  on  your  way  to  town. 

Everything    electrical.     We    solicit 
your  patronage. 


Dr.  H.  L.  Lehman 

DENTIST 

29  E.  Court  St.,        Doylestown,  I'm. 

BELL  PHONE.  259-W 

CHARLES  ULMER 
Confectionery 

COLONIAL    ICE    CREAM 

Philadelphia's   Best 

8  South  Main  St.  Doylestown,  Pa. 

PRICE  BROS. 

FRUIT  and    PRODUCE 

Highest     Cash      Prices     paid     for     all 
produce 

Phone  137— W  23  W.  State  St. 

DOYLESTOWN.    PA 

HARRY  H.  HISTAND 
Architect 

Dealer  In 
Commercial  Auto  Bodies  of  all  Kinds 

Phone  292-J  Doylestown,  Pa. 


L 


♦  •♦•♦•♦•♦•♦• 

PENNSYLVANIA   and    LITTLE  GIANT 

Grain  Threshers  and  Cleaners 
UNION  I",',',i  ;uul  ensilage  Cutters,  straw  (••.•hits  and  Blowers 

that    Can   he   attached   to   any  thresher. 
Full  lino  of  farm   machinery. 

Manufactured    by 

HEEBNER   &  SONS 

Lansdale,  Pa. 


WM.   J.    HOHLEFELDER 
Coal,  Lumber,  Mill  Work 

Terra  Cotta  Pipe,  Flue  Lining.  Cement. 
Sand,  etc.  Saw  Mill  attached.  Cus- 
tom  Sawing   Done. 

NEW     BRITAIN.     PA. 
Bell   Phones  Yard  378-J-1 

Wm.  P.  Ely  &  Son 

Ready-to-Wear  Clothing  for  Men,  Boys 
and  Children.  Boots  and  Shoes.  Hats 
and    Caps.   Furnishing    Goods,    Bicycles 


Opposite  R.  R.  Depot 
Bell  Phone  Doylestown,  Pa. 

JACOB  WAXMAN 

Wholesale   Receivers 

OF  SEA  FOODS 

211  Callowhill  St.,       Philadelphia,  Pa. 

DOYLESTOWN  PUBLISHING  CO. 

Printing  of  Any   Kind 
r'Good  Printing  at  a  Reasonable  Price" 
Propmpt    service    and    satisfaction 
absolutely  guaranteed. 

DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

HENRY  S.  BEIDLER 

212  South   Main  Street 

MERCHANT      MILLER 

Wholesale    and    Retail    Dealer 

Flour,    Feed,    Grain,    Coal      Field    ano 
Grass  Seeds,  Lime,  Cement,  Fertilizers 


PETER  SIEGLErt 
Jeweler 

Dealer  in     Clocks.     Gold  and     Silver 

Watches,    Jewelry    and  Silverv-ire. 

Repairing    in     all      its  branches     a 
specialty. 

19  S.    Main   St.        DOYLESTOWN,    PA. 

FOR  QUALIIY,  SERVICE  AND_ 
SQUARE  DEAL 

The  ^QKoJUL  Store 

ST  \  N  US   t'l  RST  ^ 

Victor  Agents  Kastmnn  Kodak  Am  tifj 

Doylestown  Drug  Co.,  Corner   Main   and 
Court  Streets,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

Fine  Shoes  for  Man  and  Boy 

Edward  G.  Case 

TOGGERY  SHOP 

Lenape    Bldg.,    Main    Street    Front 

THOMAS  LYONS 

Watches,  Clocks,  Jewelry   and 

Silverware, 

Doylestown,  Pa. 

REPAIRING   A  SPECIALTY   r^fl 

JAMES  BARRETT 

Dealer  In 

Hardware,  Paints,  Glass,  Etc. 

Corner  Main  and  Ashland  Sts, 

Doylestown,  Pa, 


( 


I 


)  The 

DOYLESTOWN  NATIONAL  BANK 

solicits  your  account  regardless  of  size,  either 
on  check  or  certificate. 

The  advice  of  our  officers,  and  the  service 
of  our  employees  are  yours  for  the  asking. 

.. JOHN  M.  JACOBS,  President. 

Clymer's  Department  Store 

Bucks  County's  Largest  ^>tore 

The  National  Farm  School  is  One  of  Its  Patrons. 
Your  Patronage  Solicited. 

R.  L.  CLY3IER, 

36-40  W.  State  St.,  Doylestown,  Pa. 

»  " 

**9fhe  House  We  Recommend — 

OEO.t.WBL^.  -«...".<«  ALLEN   B.  MOVER.  v,ce  -.«  JOS    F.  LAGERMAN.  »<cr. 

Geo.  L.Wells,  Inc. 

M  EAT^^|^l||^|5^|N,[J"pyi  LT  RY 

402-404  N.  Second  Street      INst,toT1ons  and  hotels 

OUR   BUSINESS 

Philadelphia 

1922  BASE  BALLTEAM  FOOT  BALL 

Deal  With  the  Largest  Sporting  Goods 

Store  in  Philadelphia. 

Outfitters  of  the  Farm  School  1920  Base  all  Team 

EDWARD  K.  TRYON  CO., 

\  "  The  Spot  for  Sports." 

I  tennis        912  Chestnut  Street,  Philadelphia.        oolf 

IN  Df!  VLNG   WTH  ADVERTISERS  PLEASE  MENTION  THE  "GLEANER.  ' 


8 
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|      Strarjd  Theatre 

STATE  AND  MAIN  STREETS, 

o 

Dpylestowo,  Penna. 

The  Home  of  the  BEST  PHOTO  PLAYS. 
0  Performances  every  evening  al  7  and  8.45. 

\  1 . 1 1  i  i  n-v-  <  >i  i   Mondays,  Tuem lays  and  Si  ■  1 1  >  r    ays 


o 


Charles  H.  Shive 

Dealer  in  HARDWA    Q 
Corner  Main  and  State  !    reeta, 
OOYLESTOWN.  PA 
Hell  Phone  3-J 


NICHOLAS  F.  POWER,    Manage  . 

0 
ooooooooooooooooooooooo< ooooooo  >oooo 

EMIL  PEITER 

100    PER    CENT    PURE    ICE    CREAM 
Baker  and   Confectioner 

Bell    Phone    18-1 — W        42    E.   State    St. 
DOYIJS8TOWN,  PA. 

FOR  THINGS  OPTICAL 

Dr.  Wm J.  McEvoy 

Optometrist        -        Optician 

Next  to  Strand  Theatre   Entrance 
Open    Daily  Phone   168 — J 

Turner's  Sweet  Shop. 

BRYER'S  ICE  CREAM 
SHELLENBERGSR'S  CONFECTIONERY 

LENAPE  BUILDING.  STATE  STREET 

DOYLESTOWN.   PA. 


George  Somner 

Wholesale   ami     Retail     Deal.        in      Milk 
Cream,  Ice  Cream,  Br     er        * 
and  Cheese. 
OOYLESTOWN,  PA. 


THE   HOUSE  OF  OlALITY. 


Foreign    and    Domestic    Fruits    and 
ihles.     All  kinds  of  Sea   Food  and 
I  Pressed  Fonltry. 

PRYE  &  WEI  ONER.  Mgrs, 

H.  B.  ROSENBERGER 

Dealer    in 

Hay,  Straw.  Coal,  Cement,  Sand,  Stone, 

Feed,    Etc. 

Terms   Cash  184   West   Ashland   St. 

Both    Phones  Doylestown,    Pa. 


Elias  Nusbaum  <i  8ro. 
Electrical  Contractors 

2023  Samson  Street,  Phila     Penna. 


W.  E.  Sava:ool 

GRAIN,  FLOUR  and  I    JRD 

Wholesale  and   Retail 


PERKASIE. 


PENNA. 


H.  R.  Gehman 

Wholesale  and  Retail  He   ler  in 
Collars,  Whips,   Blankets,  Ti  inks,  P 

Auto  Robes  and  Auto  Supj     es,  et 
DOYLESTOWN,  PA 


c 


ITOWM    I'l    lil.iHIIIMi    CO.,    PKlMTBBS,    Iiovi.WTUWN,   PA 


